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No. 796—Vor. XXXI.] 
AMERICAN ACHIEVEMENTS, | Student of American history is unaware of the ; Decatur and Eaton to fight out in Africa ,; United States, in less than a century, has 
Tue lecture of Mr. Charles Francis Adams | {ct that both England and France sought to | the right of free passage through the Medi- | achieved for the world ; and only make these 
before the Historical Society of New York, or, | embroil us in their long and bloody contests, | terranean, allusions in the hope that men will not be 
rather, the essay read by him before that Soci- | 2°T yet of the fact that a@ war with both was At was the United States that, in the end, vin- | wanting to make each great amelioration our 
ety, on “American Neutrality,” is a valuable the price we were obliged to pay for the great | dicated the individuality of man, and his right country has wholly or in part secured, the sub- 
monograph, illustrating how American ideas principle which we have succeeded in interpo- | of self-expatriation. ject of a monograph as elaborate and exhaustive 
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have reacted on the world in the interests of | /#ting in the unwritten law of nations. .| It was the United States that, at no incon-| as that of Mr. Adams on “American Neu- 
humanity and civilization. The United States, | We are glad to find these special and signal | siderable sacrifice, destroyed paper blockades. | trality.” This is due to our national reputa- 
in its infancy, strenuously, and not unfre- services of the United States properly eluci-| It was the United States that opened the | tion, as equally for the instruction of the 


quently to the sacrifice of its immediate inter- | dated, one by one, not so much as a gratifica- | Sound and the Sheldt, and eradicated the | ‘rising generation.” 

ests and natural friendships, insisted on “the | tion to our honorable pride, as to inform the | hoary ‘‘robber rights” that embarrassed the} Another matter may also justly form the 
right of every independent State to remain at | World that The Mission of America has been a | commerce of the world in the North Sea. | subject of a discourse of special interest—we 
peace while other States are engaged in war” | §tand one, and, on the whole, nobly dis-| It wag the United States that negatived the | mean that generallyand somewhat vaguely de- 
—in other words, that belligerents shall not | charged, | pretense that a State may escape the responsi- | nominated the ‘“‘Monroe Doctrine.” How it 
dictate to a third State that it shall side with It was the infant United States that initiated | bility of acts done in its name by a de facto | has been supported, directly or indirectly, is 
one or the other, and consent to be dragged | the resistance to Barbary piracy, to which Eu- | government, whether usurping or imposed. |a chapter in our history that deserves to be 


into disputes in which it has no concern, No/| rope for centuries paid tribute—which sent| We might multiply the examples of what the | put on record. 
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HOLIDAY WEEK. 


A SET OF STRANGE LEGENDS FOR THE 
FAMILY CIRCLE. 

Wrrs the next number of our paper we shall 
commence a highly interesting series of ‘‘ Legends of 
the New England Coast,” by Mrs. HARRIET PRESCOTT 
SPOFFORD. ‘These will be embellished with original 
illustrations of great finish and merit, while the letter- 
press will be found to possess the intense pictur- 
esqueness, and vivid presentment of scenes describéd, 
which form the expression of Mrs. SPOFFORD’s genius. 
Now a quaint, sleepy seaside town, now the deeds of 
a terrible pirate, alternating with pictures of antique 
colonial life, will in turn be made to live again be- 
fore the reader. The first illustrated “Legend,” to 
appear next week, will be called “‘ The True Account 
of Captain Kidd.” 


NOW IS THE TIME T0 SUBSCRIBE 


FOR 


Frank Leslie’s Publications. 


WEEKLY PUBLICATIONS. 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper, 
The leading Illustrated Newspaper of the New World, 


being the Pictorial and Literary History of the Times. 
Terms $4 a year. 


Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner, 
The most extensively Illustrated Family Story-Paper 
in the world. Terms $4 a year. 

Once every month a Fashion Supplement will be 
given gratis, containing at least fifty illustrations of 
the latest styles, dresses, bonnets, garments, chil- 
dren’s dresses, etc. 


Frank Leslie’s Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly, 
The most popular Boys’ and Girls’ Paper ever pub- 
lished ; full of pictures and amusing stories. Terms 
$2.50 a year ; price five cents a number. 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrirte Zeitung, 
The great Organ of German Intelligence. This is not 
a translation of FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 
PaPER, but entirely original, and specially adapted to 
our German community. Terms $4 a year. 

Frank Leslie’s Modenwelt, 
The Organ of German Fashion. Each number con- 
tains about Seventy Illustrations of the prevailing 
styles of dress, with a large Pattern Sheet, to enable 
every lady to cut out her own dresses and those of 
the family. Terms $4 a year. 


MONTHLY PUBLICATIONS. 
Frank Leslie's Lady’s Magazine, 

The leading Fashion Magazine in the world, witha 

Four-Page Plate of Fashions, and a Splendid Double- 

Page Colored Fashion-Plate. Each number has a 

Full-Sized Pattern of the most Fashionable Garment, 

Terms $3.50 a year. 


Frank Leslie’s Pleasant Hours, 
The most amusing monthly mélange ever issued ; 
profusely illustrated. Price $1.50 a year, or 15 cents 
@ number. 











Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun, 

The Comic History of the Month. Terms $1.50 a 

year. Full of humorous cuts and first-class reading 

matter. This is the Great Comic Paper of America, 
combining the wit of Charivari with the artistic 
power of Punch. 

CLUB TERMS. 

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER—Five copies one year in 
one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy 
to person getting up club. 

CHIMNEY CORNER—Five copies one year in one wrap- 
per, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
son getting up club. 

LADY’s MaGazINE—Four copies one year in one wrap- 
per, to one address, $14, with  tataee copy to per- 
son getting up club. 

ILLUSTRIRTE ZEITUNG—One copy one year, $4. Five 
copies, $15. 

THE MODENWELT—One copy one year, $4. Five 
copies, $15. 

Boys’ AND Grrts) WEEKLY—Three copies, $6.50. 
Five copies, $10. And $2 for every additional 
subscription. 

BupGer or Fun—Four copies, $6, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

PLEASANT Hours—Four copies, $6, with extra copy 
to person getting up club. 

One copy Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated 


Newspaper, ONE year’.......seeeessreeseeees $7 00 
One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s Maga- 
ZANE, OLS VEAL .....esecececcescsersees Cubes Vee 


One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chimney 
Corner and Pleasant Hours ........-.-.+--- 5 00 

One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chimney 
Corner and Budget......... pbebedcccdusete 5 00 

One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner and Lady’s Magazine..... 10 00 

Our publications are always stopped when the term 
of subscription expires. It is not necessary to give 
notice of discontinuance. 

In sending subscriptions or corresponding, be care- 
ful to send name and address in full. 

We cannot change the address of a subscriber un- 
less he gives us his former as well as his present 
address. 

We employ no traveling agents; all representing 
themsélves as such are impostors, 

Address all communications to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


5S Pearl Street, New York. 





FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
537 Peari Street, New York, 
FRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 
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RUSSIA AND THE UNITED 
STATES. 

Noruine is more incomprehensible and lu- 
dicrous to Americans than the speculations of 
European publicists as to the attitude, real and 
probable, of the United States toward the 
actual and prospective belligerants in Europe. 
When we read that President Grant is going 
to send the American fleet to assist Russia to 
force the passage of the Dardanelles, we can 
only look at each other in blank astonishment. 
It is true that the American Government re- 
cognized the independence of Hungary with a 
haste a little less indecent than that shown in 
regard to the present so-called I'rench Repub- 
lic. But between such fantastic demonstra- 
tions and an actual armed intervention in 
European afiairs, the distinction is as wide 
as the ocean. Of course, as reasonable beings 
and impartial spectators, we know that the 
Turk must, sooner or later, leave Europe—in 
our opinion, the sooner the better. Not that 
we hate Turkey or love Russia, but because 
we see the existence of an anomaly in Euro- 
pean affairs inconsistent with peace and that 
prosperity which, in our own interest, if for 
no nobler reason, we wish to have the whole 
world enjoy. Probably there is no delusion 
more widespread and more absurd than that 
the United States and Russia are bound to- 
gether by some unknown but close tie of sym- 
pathy, interest, or policy. If we have shown 
anything to justify this delusion, it has been 
because Russia has never lent herself to any 
scheme or measure designed to cripple our 
power or hamper our destiny—and this is| 
something that can hardly be said of any oth 
great European State. But, after all, that has 
not created anything beyond a mere negative 
regard, such as might be felt toward a neigh- 
bor who never broke down our fences, or plot- 
ted to steal our chickens. We know perfectly 
well that Russia is only a half-civilized nation ; 
that the rule of the Czar is only a little better 
than that of the Sultan, and that both—Czar 
and Sultan—ought to give way, as they ulti- 
mately will, to something more consonant with 
that undefined thing called the ‘‘spirit of the 
age.” When or how that happy result may 
come about we do not undertake to say, but of 
this the world may be assured, it will not be 
through any intervention, direct or indirect, 
on the part of the United States. 








OUR ‘‘STREET OF PALACES.” 


Ir is said of an ancient monarch, in proof 
of his imperial taste and power, that he found 
Rome a collection of edifices, neither durable 
nor ornamental, and that he left for his suc- 
cessors a city of marble, and with structures 
more consonant with its illustrious and ‘eter- 
nal” character—some remains of which are 
seen in the Rome of the present time. 

The New Yorker, absent for not very many 
years, may, on returning from foreign lands, 
find some portions of his favorite city trans- 
formed in manner almost equally remarkable, 
through the combined efforts of our merchant 
princes and wealthy landlords. 

Broadway, the great street of the American 
Commercial Metropolis, for instance, has un- 
dergone—is now undergoing—changes quite 
as remarkable as anything ever seen in the old 
capital of the Roman world, or in the impe- 
ria} cities of modern days. If it could only 
widen its roadways as it has improved in other 
respects, to accommodate more fully its im- 
mensely increasing trade and travel, our 
‘*street of palaces” would be every way peer- 
less among metropolitan avenues. 

Broadway has indeed been “improved” 
wonderfully. Its progress is typical of our 
national advancement. Talk of rebuilding! 
Why, it has already been rebuilt more than 
once since that ‘‘ good old time ”"—some sixty 
whole years ago !—when our venerable Knick- 
erbocker ancestors faced the rear of the City 
Hall with brown sandstone, because their eco- 
nomical spirit actually deemed it ridiculous to 
use costly marble on that side of an edifice 
which they supposed ‘‘few people would, for 
long ages, go above or behind” in its com- 
paratively ‘‘up-town” location—especially as 
the plain, dark side of the structure was origi- 
nally measurably concealed by the high and 
ugly board fence then inclosing the ‘ Corpo- 
ration Yard,” ‘as that part of the little ‘‘Park” 
was termed, wherein broken lamp-posts, shat- 
tered fire-engines, dilapidated town pumps, 
and other municipal trumpery, were savingly 
preserved in those primitive days. 

As “modern improvements,” in stores as 
well as dwellings, render yard-room less neces- 
sary, buildings for business purposes are now 
generally constructed so as to occupy nearly 





every foot of ground in the “lot,” excepting 


only where small recesses are required for | primal necessity, and upon this a more or less 


light and ventilation in the rear offices on all 
the floors. ‘The plain brick or wooden two 
or three-story buildings, of which Broadway 
was chiefly composed forty years ago, gave 
place to edifices a story higher, with some im- 
provements internally, and very moderate ex- 
ternal embellishments. These, in turn, after 
a few years, were pulled down, to give place to 
houses of a newer fashion. Many of these 
improved structures, deemed almost palatial 
when first erected, were soon after demolished, 
to make way for edifices of nobler character— 
better fitted, by improved arrangements and 
increased elevation, as well as in cellars, sub- 
cellars and underground ‘ safes,” for promot- 
ing the convenience of larger numbers of oc- 
cupants, and securing much larger rental. 
Although many of the less enterprising class 
thought the destruction of former edifices was 
a sort of reckless extravagance, the change 
‘*paid well”—in more senses than one—pay- 
ing the tenants by giving them stores and 
offices much better lighted and ventilated than 
formerly ; better supplied with gas and water ; 
more cheerful and convenient ; every way bet- 
ter suited to the health, comfort and business 
of the occupants, besides paying more largely 
to the landlords. 

Yet, even this latter class of structures is 
now, and has been for some time, giving way 
bgfore the spirit of progress. ‘The style now 
prevailing is still more elevated, at least in up- 
ward dimensions—reaching six or seven, ay, 
and sometimes even eight stories, with Man- 
sard roofs. The newest structures are chiefly 
fronted with marble or with iron—the latter 
predominating now—both materials being 
artistically embellished in a manner that forms 
broad contrast to the generality of what were 
considered ‘ first-class” in recentyears. The 
iron-fronts are rapidly increasing in numbers-- 
some of them requiring a thousand or fifteen 
hundred tons of metal—Stewart’s up-town 
store, for his retail business, as an instance, 
probably using up at least three thousand tons 
for its fronts on four streets. 

The introduction of Iron Architecture is a 
great feature in the new business structures of 
the present time. Beautiful forms are now 
being cheaply cas/, instead of chiseled—and 
the variety and elegance of the castings enable 
our builders to complete their structures 
quickly and beautifully, in a way that would be 
utterly beyond their power, except at enorm- 
ous expense and with great delay, if marble 
or any kind of stone were embellished instead 
ofiron. Nor is the advantage of iron confined 
to the externals. The use of it for sleepers 
and other fixtures internally enables the con- 
structors to render the structures nearer (if 
not wholly) fire-proof—while incidentally giv- 
ing powerful impulse to the development of our 
iron interests, as the examples furnished so 
prominently in Broadway are inducing many 
people in other places to adorn their new 
buildings with such beautiful fronts as greet 
the traveler in passing through the great high- 
way of the Commercial Metropolis—now be- 
coming almost literally a ‘street of palaces” 
for our merchant princes. 

The effect of these improvements will be 
felt far beyond the city of New York. It is 
worth much more than the time and expense 
of travel, for people who are intending to 
build large edifices for trade and for offices in 
other cities and towns, to come and examine 
carefully the admirable specimens of modern 
business architecture presented in multitud- 
inous forms along Broadway—internally as well 
as externally—in the subterranean arrange- 
ments as well as through all the stories. And 
it is quite as much for the benefit of our read- 
ers elsewhere through the Union, as it is for 
glorifying the Great Street or for eulogizing 
the good taste and enterprise of New York 
builders and landlords, that the above-men- 
tioned matters are submitted for consideration. 
The lessons which Broadway affords in the 
improved architecture of business edifices— 
though rarely or never publicly mentioned— 
are among its distinguishing features—worthy 
of careful study and widespread emulation. 








Tue term ‘self-made men” is a misnomer. 
It has never fallen to our lot to know but one 
such hybrid. He sawed wood for a living ; 
lived several miles out at sea, in a lighthouse ; 
and, when he got any money, bought Latin 
and Greek grammars and text-books, and edu- 
cated himself sufficiently to enter college. He 
might be entitled to the appellation, if any one 
was ; but had you perchance seen him, you 
would never have imagined that he was made 
in any sense of the expression. Men are the 
result of mingled natural abilities and the 
force of circumstances. It is the merest prat- 
tle to assert that men can become great if 
they desire ; in fact, those men who become 
great most often had little if any ambition 
for renown, and events made them, not they 
the events. The most that a man can do 
is to fit himself to. fill any gap that circum- 
stances may happen to create. For this, a na- 
tural good sense and judgment is the grand 


complete education is to be superadded. Look 
around the country at the so-called great men, 
and you will find these to be the prevailing 
characteristics of them all. 








KING FREDERICK WILLIAM has accepted the 
title of Kaiser Deutschlands, or Eiaperor of 
Germany. The late Constitution of North Ger- 
many, now accepted in substance by the South 
German States for the new * Confederated Ger- 
many,” was drawn up in 1867, and adopted by 
a popular parliament elected by universal sut- 
frage. By a census taken in that year, the area 
and population of the whole North German 
Confederation were as follows: 





English 
square miles, Population. 
IN, ce deuwutes ce eune's & 135,806 24,043, 296 
0) arr rr 5,779 2,423,401 
Twenty smaller States.. .. 18,662 3,443,689 
Wc scdteusksnscceuan 160,247 29,910,377 


The new States now added to the Union at the 
same time contained: 





English 

square miles, Population. 

en eocccccsee 20,919 4,824,421 
WRTOOMIDEEE 605s ccccsccece 7,532 1,778,479 
RT ROI REE nr err 5,912 1,434,970 
Hesse-Darmstadt (Squth).. 1,690 505,659 
Lichtenstein ....cccceceses 52 7,994 
NNs ss 0 agsésewodsnnas 44,569 8,611,523 


So that the revived German Empire efiters his- 
tory with an area of 204,816 square miles; and 
its population, which was 38,621,900 in 1867, 
may now be safely reckoned at forty millions, 
Its area is thus more than four-fifths of that of 
the State of Texas, and its population a little 
greater than that of the whole United States, 








Toat “The End” is rapidly approaching iu 
France is clear enough. On the very first as- 
semblage of the French army, the elements of 
failure were apparent, The officers were more 
devoted to their own comfort than thoughtful 
about the issue of the gigantic contest which 
had just commenced. Gossip about court in- 
trigue, speculations about personal advance- 
ment, engrossed all their conversations, to the 
exclusion of such practical topics as the move- 
ments of the Prussians, or the Emperor’s plan 
of the campaign. As for the generals, far from 
imitating the leaders of the revolutionary 
armies, and setting a good example to their 
juniors, they conducted themselves as if they 
had been making war under Louis Quatorze. 
‘Some of the generals,” says the Count de la 
Chapelle, ** were followed by the whole of their 
family—wives, daughters, babies and nurses, 
Some others were conspicuous by the luxury 
and importance of their equipage.” No won- 
der that the veteran Changarnier, on his arri- 
val, uttered the terse and prophetic rebuke: 
“Ce west pas comme celu qwon fait la guerre.” 








In a recent article we had occasion to re- 
mark that the Isthmus of Panama iacked that 
prime requisite to adequate and permanent in- 
teroceanic communication, namely, good ports. 
The last advices from the Isthmus tell us that 
in the so-called port of Colon (Aspinwall), De- 
cember 3d, the American schooners Scudder 
and Ida were lost. A sailor was washed over- 
board from the schooner Isabella and drowned. 
The steamer Henry Chauncey, from New York, 
made three ineffectual attempts to get into the 
harbor, and at last went to sea to escape the 
fury of the storm. Several other steamers 
were obliged to put to sea for safety. 








A Rev. Mr. TyerMAN has written a life of 
the Rev. John Wesley, the founder of the Me- 
thodist Church, in which he claims that ‘* Me- 
thodism is the greatest fact in the history of 
the Church of Christ.” He supports his asser- 
tion by an imposing array of statistics. He 
nevertheless says of Wesley’s unsuccessful 
courtship of Sophy Hopkey in Georgia that it 
was * painfully ludicrous.” 








ANOTHER eminent artist has fallen in the ser- 
vice of France, This is M. Otto Weber, the 
animal painter. He was slain fighting in the 
ranks of the Parisian Gardes Mobiles. He was 
born in Berlin, and was @ pupil of Mons. 
Thomas Couture. 








REMINDERS OF THE CIVIL WAR. 


WE have occasional reminders of our late 
civil war, but, as regards the average afiairs of 
life, that “‘ unpleasantness” is no longer anything 
more than a somewhat remote historical tact. 

Lately a reminder came to us from a South- 
ern officer, in the shape of a file of the South- 
ern Illustrated News, published in Richmond, 
for the years 1862, 1863 and 1864. The “ illus- 
trations” are mainly portraits of distinguished 
Confederate officers, who, in the archaic en- 
gravings, have a singularly traculent and 
bloodthirsty appearance, 

Another reminder is a file of the Southern 
Punch, about which we do not care to say 
much (on the principle of nil nisi, etc.), but 
which, with the Southern Illustrated News, has 
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a not inapt illustration of how things were 
done * here and thar !” 

Among other papers, however; are a few 
things which may help illustrate the history 
of six years ago. Now, who is Dr. Von Gron- 
ing? He was a Consul of Italy, it seems, and 
utilized his position. If he should be *‘ about” 
in these days, President Grant might take an 
interest in his eveguatur. The little document 
relating to him is as follows: 


“PD. Von Groning, Consul for Italy in Vir- 
ginia and North Carolina, desires a passport 
out of the Confederate States. He has con- 
tracted to furnish shoes for the army. 

‘6A, C. MYERS.” 


Whether Von Groning got out, or the shoes 
got in, nowhere appears in history. 

Our old friend, Mr. Mallory, sometime Senator 
of the United States from Florida, and whilom 
** Secretary of the Navy” of the Southern Con- 
federacy, appears in support of Mrs, Slater, 
who seems to have had some good friends 
north of Washington : 


“Hon. Sec. oF War—Dr. Sir: Mrs. Jno. 
Slater, of Balt. desires to return, and wanis 
a pass to Manchester, whence she expects to 
pass. She is an agent to procure us certain 
nautical instruments, which have come from 
N. Y. as far as Balt. Can she get a pass? 

“8. RM.” 


Mr. Foster got a pass to visit Powhatan and 
return, on pledging his “honor not to com- 
municate in writing or verbally, for publica- 
tion, any fact ascertained.” ‘his did not pre- 
vent Mr, Foster from keeping his eyes and ears 
open, and we find endorsed on the back of his 
pass a brief but significant note, dated October 
15, 1864: 


‘‘Evansport, on the Potomac River.—Lin- 
coln’s fleet, 7 vessels and 4,000 men—mostly 
Marines in the old Federal Army.—Seven ships, 
half-past one o’clock, withdrew a few min- 
utes ago from the attack. Whole plan o/ the 
campaign koown and divulged to the Presi- 
dent by J. B. Jones.” 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS, 
France.—Distributing Sheep to the Bava- 
rian Troops before Scdan. 


For several weeks the Bavarian troops stationed 
about Sédan suffered greatly from a lack of fresh 
meat, A party of Uhians was sent out to forage on 
the French inhabitants, and, on returning to the 
camp with a large herd of sheep, they were received 
with demonstrations of joy by the soldiers. A distri- 
bution of the spoils was immediately made, and the 
troops manifested much satisfaction at the liberal 
amount of meat thus obtained. 

Inside Paris.—Le Dernier Coq—Assailing 
Milk-Wagons—Auction Sale in the Fish 
Markct — Flour Stores in the Halles 
Centrales,. 

Beef and mutton have long been rationed by the 
Provisional Government at Paris, at a comparatively 
reasonable tariff; but poultry has sold for cnormous 
prices, An old lady, bent on making the most of her 
poultry, proclaimed a robust bird, at the Pont Neuf, 
estimated at about eight years of age, to be the last 
rooster in Paris, and demanded twenty-five francs for 
him, 

Milk also has been rare during the siege, and no 
sooner do the carts arrive from tie Bois de Boulogne 
than crowds of thirsty souls surround them, strug- 
gling to obtain, at any price, a small quantity of this 
grateful fluid. 

In the Irish Market the supply is so limited that the 
fishes caught are usually sold by auction to the highest 
bidder. The poissonier paces before the desk, expos- 
ing the fishes upon a platter, while a man with a 
husky voice calis for bids. ‘The excitement is fre- 
quently intense. 

In the Halles Centrales, the principal market of 
Paris, large quantities of flour are stored. As orders 
come in from the inhabitants, the flour is weighed 
and removed by draymen, under the supervision of 
officers of the Government. 


France.—Refreshment Stands Outside the 
Mairie, Versailles, 


The large number of Prussian troops encamped in 
the vicinity of Versailles has offered an opportunity 
to the bourgeois to eke out a living by selling articles 
of food and drink. Rude stands are erected at points 
where the soldiers usually congregate, and on these 
are placed fish, vegetables, bread, soup, French wines 
and cheap liquors. The Prussians patronize these 
stands quite liberally, and the benefits are mutual. 
The time of the first snow was an appropriate season 
for steaming soup, and the group represented before 
the Mairie seem likely to dispose of the entire sup- 
ply in a very short time. 








BOOK NOTICES. 

Overtanp Taroven Asta. By Tuomas W. 
Knox. American Publishing Company, Hartford, 
Conn. 

This interesting volume contains, as its title-page 
informs us, ‘ Pictures of Siberian, Chinese and Tartar 
life,” and these regions constitute a ground so rarely 
trodden by the literary traveler, that the reading 
public will cordially welcome one of the few—we be- 
lieve he is only the second explorer of them—who has 
published his reminiscences in book-fashion. 

The journey which Colonel Knox offers us was un- 
Aertaken partly as a pleasure-trip, and partly in the 
interest of the company that attempted to carry out 
the plans of Major Collins for an electric connection 
between Europe and the United States by way of 
Asia. The author, however, states that bis official 
dluties during this expedition were so few, and his 
pleasures so numerous, that the journey has left him 
jittie or nothing but the kindest recollections of those 
who were connected with the enterpise. ‘Nor is it as. 
tonishing that this should beso. It must be obvious 
to every reader of this volume that Colonel Knox is of 
the stuff of which travelers ought to be made—that 
ke writes with a free, genial and happy temperament, 
keen powers of observation, no small share of the 
philosophical temper which weighs novelty fairly and 
Justly, and that he possesses a ready and facile pen 
“which photographs—we know no other word in the 
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language which can do it justice—the impressions he 
has received and the facis which come under hig 
notice. 

His first chapter is more properly a merely intro- 
ductory one, In the second, however, we find him on 


should not follow Colonel Knox’s mode of spelling 
Russian names—and in the third, his journey is really 
commenced, He has entered Avatcha Bay. After 
discussing the usual “ fifteen drops” in the houses 
he visited in Petropavlovsk, we will take a brief de- 
scription of the Port of Saints Peter and Paul: 

“Take a log village in the backwoods of Michigan 
or Minnesota, and transport it to a quiet spot bya 
well-sheltered harbor of Lilliputian size. Cover the 
roofs of some buildings with iron, shingles or boards 
from other regions. Cover the balauce with thatch of 
long grass, and erect chimneys that just peer above 
the ridge poles, Scatter these buildings on a hillside 
next the water ; arrange three-fourths of them in a 
single street, and leave the rest to drop wherever they 
like. Of course those in the higgledy-piggledy posi- 
tion must be of the poorest class, but you can make a 
few exceptions. Whitewash the inner walls of half 
th: buildings, and use paper or cloth to hide the 
nakedness of the other half. 

“This will make a fair counterfeit of Petropavlovsk. 
Inside each house place a brick stove or oven, four or 
five feet square and six feet high. Locate this stove 
to present a side to each of two or three rooms, In 
each side make an aperture two inches square that 
can be opened or closed at will. The amount of heat 
to warm the rooms is regulated by means of the 
apertures. 

** Furnish the houses with plain chairs, tables, and 
an occasional but rare piano. Make the doors very 
low and the entries narrow. Puta picture of a saint 
in the principal room of every house, and adorn the 
walls with a few engravings. Make @ garden near 
each house, and let a few miscellaneous gardens 
cling to the hillside and strive to climb it. Don’t for- 
get to build a church, or you will fail to represent a 
iiussian town. 

“ Petropaviovsk has no vehicle of any kind except 
a single hand cart. Consequently the street is not 
zashed with wheel ruts.” 

The above passage may be taken as a fair, but byno 
means special, sample of the sharp and clear style in 
which the book is throughout written. The author 
does not attempt what we are generally accustomed 
to sneer at—fine writing. Indeed, we could scarcely 
lay our fingers upon a single passage which could 
fairly come under this designation. He is always 
clear, generally concise, invariably intelligible, enter- 
taining or instructive. What more could be demanded 
trom him? Avery capital sketch of a provincial mar- 
riage in Asiatic Russia follows, with a not very ele- 
vated description of the first Russian pope or priest 
with whom he came in contact.. This affable speci- 
men of the local clergy was taken home about mid- 
night upon a shutter. Let us sincerely trust that 
Colonel Knox may have been slightly romancing in 
this. We have a devout faith in clerical propriety, 
and would ill-like to believe this of a Methodist or a 
Mormon. How much less should we be inclined to 
receive it as a fact when it touches the Orthodox 
Greek Church. 

But it will be impossible to follow our author upon 
the whole of his most interesting travels, covering as 
they did Kamchatka, Siberia, part of China, Mongolia, 
Chinese Tartary and a Jarge portion of European 
Russia. Portions of the book have already appeared 
in this paper and in many of our leading monthlies. 
These papers, which had been rewritten from a care- 
fully kept journal, bore such an unmistakably life- 
like character, that Colonel Knox was induced to pub- 
lish the present volume, which must give him a wide 
and most agreeable reputation. His sketch of the 
condition of Siberia is given in a most masterly 
manner, and amongst other things connected with it, 
he mentions the following : 

“T was told particularly of a wealthy gold miner 
whose evening of life is cheered by an ample fortune 
and two well-educated children. Forty years ago his 
master capriciously sent him to Siberia. The man 
found his banishment ‘the best thing that could 
happen.’ ” 

He continues to say that ‘“‘the system of serfdom 
never had any practical hold in Siberia,” and that at 
the time of emancipation, ‘“‘there was but one Sibe- 
rian proprietor of serfs. None of the family, with a 
single exception, ever attempted more than nominal 
exercise of authority over the peasants, and this one 
paid for his imprudence with his life. He attempted 
to put in force his full proprietary rights, and the re- 
sult was his death by violence during a visit to one of 
his estates.” It is with infinite regret that we are 
unable, from the space at our disposal, to give our 
readers the escape of Rufin Piotrowski, a Polish emi- 
grant from Paris, who returned, and, having been 
detected by the Russian police, was banished to Sibe- 
ria. It is as full of interest as any novel, with the 
additional element of fact to increase its charm. 
But, to tell the truth, the whole book is full of meat, 
good, nutritious meat, with sufficient spice in it. 

As an additional recommendation to this capital 
volume, we may state that it is very profusely and 
handsomely illustrated, and is prinied in a large, 
clear type, and upon excellent paper. The last will 
prove no small inducement to those book-purchascrs 
who respect their own eyes, and have a love for their 
own comfort. 








PLUMS FROM BOOKS. 


Mr. Kennan, who was one of the surveying 
party for the Russo-American or Western Union Tel.- 
graph Company, and who in that character visite 1 
Kamchatka, gives the following account of a mar- 
riage ceremony among the Chookchees : 


“ At a given signal from the native who had let out 
the coupie. the bride darted suddenly inte the first 
polog, and began a rapid flight around the tent, rais- 
ing the curtains between the pologs successively, and 
passing under. ‘The bridegroom instantly followed in 
hot pursuit; but the women who were stationed in 
each compartment threw every possible impediment 
in his way, tripping up his unwary feet, holding down 
the curtains to prevent his passage, and applying the 
willow and alder switches unmercifully to a very sus- 
ceptible part of his body as he stoo to raise them. 
The air was filled with drum-beats, shouts of encou- 
ragement and derision, and the sound of the heavy 
blows which were administered to the unlucky bride- 

m by each successive detachment of women as 
fe ran the gauntlet. It became evident at once that 
despite his most violent efforts he would fail to over- 
take the flying Atalanta before she completed the 
circuit of the tent. Even the golden apples of Hes- 
perides would have availed him little against such dis- 
heartening odds ; but with undismayed perseverance 
he pressed on, stumbling headlong over the out- 
stretched feet of his female persecators, and getting 
constantly entangled in the ample folds of the rein- 
deer-skin curtains, which were thrown with the skill 
of a matador over his head and eyes. In a moment 
the bride had entered the last closed polog near the 
door, while the unfortunate bridegroom was siill 
struggling with his accumulating misfortunes about 
helf-way round the tent, I expected to see him relax 
his efforts and give up the contest when the bride dis- 
appeared, and was preparing to protest strongly in 
ite behalf against the unfairness of the trial ; bul, io 





uly surprise, he still struggled on, aad will & Unal 





the way to Kamchatka—we sce no reason why we | 


| plunge burst through the curtains of the last poiog, 
and rejoined his bride. The music suddenly ceased, 
| and the throng began to stream out of the tent. The 
| ceremony was evidently over. Turning to Meronetf, 
who with a delighted grin had watched its progress, 
we inguired what it all meant, ‘Were they mar- 
ried?’ ‘Da’s,’ was the affirmative reply. ‘ Dut,’ we 
objected, ‘he didn’t catch her.’ ‘ She waited for him, 
your honor, in the last polog, and if he caught her 
there, it was enough.’ ‘Suppose he had not caught 
lier there, then what?’ ‘Then,’ answered the Cos- 
sack, with an expressive shrug of commiseration, 
‘the Caidnak (poor fellow) would have had to work 
two more years.”’ 








SCIENTIFIC NOTES AND GOSSIP. 
Cornett Untverstty is providing itself with 
a Professorship of Chinese and Japanese. 


We read, in a London paper, that the elec- 
tric telegraph has been put to a new use in Canada. 
At Maimouski, when the late earthquake came upon 
them, they sent to Quebec, a distance of two hundred 
niles, to ask, ‘‘ How do you feel?” As the operator at 
Quebec began his reply, the shock came. 


Wooten clothing that has been used by per- 
sons suffering from scarlet fever and other infectious 
diseases, if it cannot be well washed, should, by some 
agency or another, be exposed to heat. It is well 
known that a temperature of 212 deg. F., the tem- 
peratare of boiling water, will destroy poison germs. 
Woolen clothing of all kinds, such as shawis and 
mantles, men’s clothes, as also curtains, bell-pulls, 
carpets, rugs and beds, should be placed in ovens, or 
by some contrivance or another exposed to a heat 
above 212 degrees. 


Ir is interesting to note the progress the 
Japanese are making in the art of printing, etc. 
Hitherto they have only been acquainted with the 
Chinese mode of printing, from engraved wooden 
blocks. Lately, however, they have engaged the ser- 
vices of an English gentleman to set up for them an 
establishment for type-founding, electrotyping and 
printing on the Western method, and to give them 
such instructions in these arts as will enable them 
afterward to carry on the business. Type-founding 
and electrotyping have now for the first time been in- 
troduced into Japan. 


Tue Engineer states that when the Russian 
American telegraph is completed the following feat 
will be possible: A telegram from Alaska for New 
York, leaving Sitka, say at 6.40 on Monday morning, 
would be received at Nicoleaf, Siberia, at six minutes 
past one on Tuesday morning; at St. Petersburgh, 
Russia, at three minutes past six on Monday even- 
ing; at London twenty-two minutes past four on 
Monday afternoon; and at New York at forty-six 
minutes past eleven on Mohday forenoon. Thus, 
allowing twenty minutes for each re-transmission, a 
mes*:.ge may start on the morning of one day, to be 
received and transmitted the next day, again re- 
ceived and sent on the afternoon of the day it starts, 
and finally reaches its destination on the forenoon of 
the first day, the whole taking place in one hour’s 
time. 


ProressoR WINCHELL, of the University of 
Michigan, has recently promulgated a new theory re- 
specting the origin of the vegetation of the American 
prairies, namely, that it dates back beyond the histori- 
eal epcch to the glaciai period. He believes the 
origin of the prairies to be lacustrine ; but, contrary 
to the generally-received opinion, he maintains that 
lacustrine sediments contain no living germs, Dilu- 
vial deposits, he states, on the contrary, are found 
everywhere replete with living germs, which, when 
hidden away from the influence of light and moisture, 
retain their vitality or power of germination for an 
indetinite length of time, ‘These living germs of the 
diluvial deposits he believes to have been buried du- 
ring the glacial period, in the course of which the 
surface was plowed up by glaciers, and afterward 
exposed to the commotion of the sea, which over- 
spread the land, burying everything in promiscuous 
ruin; but yet by this very means storing away the 
seeds which, when brought to the surface after the 
lapse of a geological age, are possessed of vitality, 
and able to reclothe the barren earth with verdure 
and beauty. Thus, in proportion as the diluvial sur- 
face became exposed, the flora of the pre-glacial 
epoch was reproduced. In support of this theory, he 
brings forward the argument that the fossil plants 
which have been discovered in the tertiary deposits 
show a correspondence of genera, and in some cases 
even of species, with those existing at the present 
time. 


Ar a (ime when so much is being said about 
the value of fungi in general as profitable and whole. 
some articles of food, and also when France is being 
so largely overrun by foreign troops, the following 
notes on the truffle cultivation in the Department of the 
Dordogne, written a short time before the outbreak of 
the present war, may be of some interest. It shows 
the money value of these delicacies, and how profit- 
able a business is their cultivation. The method 
adopted for propaziting them is to sow acorns, and 
the best truffles are fcund under the resulting oak- 
trees ; but the evergreen oak anc juniper trees are also 
grown for the same purpose. An instance is cited of 
a person who inherited a piece of land worth $40, and 
who thus sowed it with acorns; the truffles thereby 
obtained realize now as much as $800 a year. There 
are many varieties easily distinguishable to those ac- 
custonicd to ihe trade. The truffle is dearer in Péri- 
gord than in Paris, where it is mixed with an inferior 
quality, and therefore can be sold at a lower price. It 
comes to perfection about the middle of November, 
but large quantities are collected and sent to market 
in September and October. These are called “fleurs,” 
and are without smell. It is pretended that they have 
not come to maturity, and that a large portion of the 
produce is thus spoilt, The total revenue derived 
from the truffle commerce amounts to $100,000 a year 
in the Arrondissement of Tarlat, and to about the 
same amount in Périgueux. 








An Amertcan Lapy Marrrep By 1HE GREEK 
CHURCH CEREMONY.—An American lady, Miss Mon- 
roe, of Syracuse, N. Y., was lately married at the 
little Greek church at Geneva to a Russian gentleman. 
We will not wrong him to the extent of trying our 
skill on his name. The ceremony, to the disappoint- 
ment of Americans, was not public, and only Mrs. 
Rensselaer '—a—d, of Albany, was invited to wit- 
ness the performance, which is quite in the nature of 
a@ sacrament. ‘There is much that is picturesque 
about the pageant; what with the blue velvet and 
silver-laced robe of the priest, the holding of the 
heavy silver crowns over the heads of the bappy pair 





—jor the priest takes the uniled Lands of the two ia 





his, and marches with them slowly three times around 
his altar ; all the while the groomsmen follow, holding 
the silver crowns over the heads of the bride and 
bridegroom, These crowns are so heavy, that some 
of the assistants frequently come to the aid of the 
groomsmen. Praying and chanting are liberally min- 
gled with the performance, and three times they take 
the sacrament. The bride and bridegroom have 2 
piece of rose-colored satin to stand upon, and there is 
a vulgar belief that the one who treads first upon the 
satin will hold the upper hand in the household. On 
this occasion we are told the bridegroom gracefully 
placed the beautiful bride first upon the pink rug. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


“ FERNANDE” was presented at the Boston 
Museum on the 19th. 


I’. S. CHanrrav is soon to appear in New 


York, in @ new American drama, entitled ‘ Kit, the 
Arkansas Traveler,” 


‘Tur Swedish residents of Chicago are pre- 
paring to tender a public banquet to Miss Nilsson on 
her arrival in that city. 

Miss Rose Lecierce, from the Princess's 


Theatre, London, is to join the dramatic company at 
the Globe Theatre, in Boston. —_ 


Tue new American play, “Saratoga,” was 
produced for the first time at the Fifth Avenué 
Theatre on Tuesday evening. 


“ Lirrte Jack Suepparp,.” at Lina Edwin’s 
Theatre, is an interesting farce, full of comical situa 
tions, fine scenery, and en g dialogue. 


Tue Olympic Theatre continues to be 
crowded nightly with the friends of “Wee Willie 
Winkie.” There are no signs of his withdrawal. 


Ar the Olympic Theatre, St. Louis, Mo. 

Marie Seebach closed a successful e} ent’ 

— which she appeared in all her leading char- 
Ts. 


. THE preparations going on for the produc- 
tion of “A Winter's Tale” at Booth’s Theatre, in 
January, are of the broadest and most liberal de- 
scription. 


Tue difficulty between Mr. Fechter and 
other parties eng: at the Globe Theatre, Boston, 
has culminated in the withdrawal of the former from 
the management of the theatre, 


Mr. Davenport opened the Chestnut Street 


Theatre, Lf merey or on the 1: with ‘* As You Like 
It.” Mrs. Scott-Siddons By salind; Mr. Mace 
appeared as Charles the Wrestler. 


Miss Gyn, the eminent English tragedienne, 
appears for the first time in New York on the 21st, at 
Steinway Hall, when she will give a dramatic pre- 
sentation of ‘‘ Antony and Cleopatra.” 


Ar the Globe Theatre, New York, a lively 
lay, entitled ‘‘ A Morning with Judge Dowling,” has, 
or the past two weeks, attracted a la audien:e. 
Humor and pathos are cleverly commingled, and the 
acting is good. 


Tue graceful dancing, iuteresting dialogue, 
and fine scenery of “ Paris, or the Apple of Discord,”’ 
at Wood’s Museum, have made if so popular, that the 
— oo Troupe will continue the piece for 
some days. . 


Tue fifth of the Popular Concerts at Asso- 
ciation Hall, New York, was given on Saturda: 

at which Miss Emma Howson, Miss Fernande Te- 
desco, Mme. De Barry, H. Eugene Clarke and Antonio 
Mora assisted. 


Mr. AnprEw Hatwipay’s dramatization of 
‘‘The Old Curiosity Shop,”’ under the title of ‘* Nell,” 
has been produced at the London Olympic, An im- 
mense audience, we are told, witnessed its first re- 
presentation, on November 26th, 


Tue annual performance in aid of the French 
Benevolent Society took place at the Grand Opera 
House, on Saturday evening last, when “Les Brig. 
ands”? was sung. M. Hittemanns acted in a little 
piece called, ‘‘ Les Conférences de Beaubichon.”’ 


AN amateur theatrical entertainment was 
given for the p of raising a fund to educate 
children left destitute after the war, at the Union 
League Hall, New York, on the evening of the 16th. 
The comedy ‘‘ Everybody’s Friend’ was produced. 


Mr. anp Mrs. Howarp Pavt will spend 
December and January in Gibraltar and the southern 
towns of the Peninsula, the gentleman’s medical ad- 
viser recommending this locality. Mr. Bullock com- 
mences a Scottish tour with these artists in Febrpary. 


“Rip Van Winkie” is drawing to a close 
at Booth’s Theatre, New York, and those who have 
not seen it should avail themselves of this opportu. 
nity. Mr. Jefferson goes South at the end of his en- 
aa, being a severe sufferer from disease of the 
ungs. 


Miss Ket1oaa, Signor Randolfi, Mr. Wehli. 
and Weber’s “Grand,” have just been delighting the 
inhabitants of St. Louis, who enthusiastically confirm 
the good opinion New York has formed and frequently 
— of these artists, that Manufacturer and 
this Piano. 


Tue first public rehearsal of the Church 
Music Association took place at Steinway Hall on the 
afternoon of the 13th. The solo parts were taken by 
Madame Anna Bishop, Mrs. Jenny Kempton, Mrs. 
Wm. S. Leggat and Mr. H. P. Danks. Conductor, Dr: 
James Pech. 


Ar the Fifth Avenue Theatre. the pro- 
gramme for a fortnight past has been quite varied, 
“ Fernande”’ was played for the last time on the 10th. 
One of the events of the past week was the produc- 
tion of Shakespeare’s ‘‘ Twelfth Night’? on the 12th, 
and repeated on the 16th. 


Ar the Grand Opera House the fifth week 
of the “ Brigands ”? has been quite prosperous. Sev- 
eral changes occurred in the cast, which enabled the 
audience to compare the respective merits of the 
chief singers. ‘La Princesse de Trébizonde ” wiil 
soon be produced at this place. 


Tur young California pianistes, the Misser 
Emma and Rebecca Laemlein, gave their first concert 
in Steinway Hall, on the 13th, which was very well 
attended. They were assisted by Miss Nullie Pieris, 
and Signors Lefranc, Reyna, and Susini. ‘The sisters 
gave a number of selections from Gottschalk, Liszt, 
and Moscheles, evincing talent and great skill, 


Tue obstacles which seemed likely to pre- 
vent the fulfillment of intentions of a brief season 01 
Italian opera at the Fourteenth Street Theatre, New 
York, have been removed, and the plans of Mr. De 
Vivo are now likely to be carried out. A series of six 
or twelve representations is anticipated, with M. 
Lefranc, Mme. Rose Ozillag, and Signori Susini anu 
Reyna as the leading artists. 


“Tue Brack Crook” was revived a’, 
Niblo’s Theatre on the 12th, and was ted with 
crowded house. The appointments of the piece are 
on the most liberal scale, the fairy and transformation 
scenes being remarkably brilliant. Mlle. Bonfanti «s 
the premiére danseuse assoluta, and Signor Gio- 
vanni Novissimo, premier danseur. There are thirty- 
two coryphées, and a corps de ballet and jiguraiies 
of one hundred ladies, the whole under the direction 
of Sicnor Costa. Moe and Goodrich, the celebrates 





skaters, also appear, 
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INSIDE PARIS.—SCENE ON THE PONT NEUF—AN OLD LADY PROCLAIMS THE SALE OF ‘‘LE DERNIER 
COQ DANS TOUT PARIS.” 
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INSIDE PARIS.—-A SALE BY AUCTION IN THE FISH- —‘*A SARDINE IS TOO DEAR FOR us!” INSIDE PARIS. —FLOUR STORES IN THE HALLES CENTRALES, OR PRINCIPAL MARKET. 
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GENERAL ROBERT C. 
SCHENCK. 

RoBeERT C. SCHENCK is a native 
of Ohio, and a graduate of the 
Miami University. He entered 
upon the practice of law at an 
early age, and, by his persevering 
industry, thorough study, and 
clear perception of right and 
wrong, made rapid progress in 
his profession, and won many 
friends whose good-will has since 
been invaluable. His political 
career was also commenced while 
he was quite young ; he became, 
after a short but faithful service, 
the Whig leader of the Legisla- 
ture of Ohio. In 1843 he was 
elected to Congress, and occu- 
pied his seat eight years, being, 
at different times, a member of 
important committees. In 1851 
he was appointed by President 
Fillmore Minister Plenipotentiary 
of the United States to Brazil, 
and left this country in May of 
that year to enter upon his duties, 
In August of the following year, 
in conjunction with Mr. Pendle- 
ton, he effected a treaty of amity, 
commerce and navigation be- 
tween the United States and 
Paraguay. In May, 1853, he re- 
turned to Buenos Ayres, where, 
during the following July, he ob- 
tained two important treaties 
with the Argentine Confedera- 
tion. 

Returning to the United States, 
he resumed his professional prac- 
tice, and was lucratively en- 
gaged at the breaking out of the 
Rebellion. When the first call for 
troops was made, he was commis 
sioned by the Governor of Ohio a 
Brigadier-General of the Militia 
of that State, and placed in com 
mand of the Ohio forces in East 
ern Virginia. His first engage- 
ment was on the 17th of June, 
1861, at Vienna, having been 
drawn into an artillery ambus- 
cade. Although surprised, by his 
coolness and courage he s0 
completely deceived the enemy 
that he came off master of the 
field. 

General Schenck participated 
in the famous Bull Run battle, 
and in the prominent engage- 
ments of the armies in that part 
of Virginia. At the second Bull 
Run battle he was severely 
wounded, and carried off the 
field to Washington. In Septem- 
ber, 1862, he was commissioned 
a Major-General of Volunteers, 
ranking from August 30th, the 
date of receiving his wound. After his re- 
covery he was made Commander of the 
Middle Department and of the troops of the 
Eighth Army Corps, with headquarters at Bal- 
timore, Md. 

In the fall of 1862 he was again elected to 
Congress, to represent the Third District of 
Ohio, and took his seat at the beginning of De- 
cember, 1863. 

General Schenck’s Congressional career up 
to the present time is too well known for reca- 
pitulation here. 

Several weeks ago, while visiting in Wash- 
ington, President Grant tendered him the ap- 
pointment of Minister to the Court of St. James, 
to succeed Hon. J. Lothrop Motley, which he 
has lately accepted. In the present deadlock 
between the two Governments, our new ambas- 
sador has a chance to distinguish himself by 
the display of skillful diplomacy in circum: 
stances of uncommon delicacy. 
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GENERAL ROBERT C SCHENCK, U. 8. AMBASSADOR TO ENGLAND.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


THE DIAMOND-FIELDS OF SOUTH 
AFRICA. 


TuE recent discovery of vast diamond-fields 
in South Africa has drawn the attention of a 
large army of adventurous persons to that 
hitherto sparsely populated district. Under 
the magnetic influence of these brilliants, whose 
worth is figured up to a fabulous sum, we shall 
expect to hear very soon of thrifty communi- 
ties spreading all over the broad land ; oppor- 
tunities, besides the search for the precious 
crystals, have already opened for active, intelli- 
gent persons, and Cape Town promises to be- 
come a healthy commercial mart. 

The climate is described as delightful, provi- 
sions are plentiful and consequently cheap, and 
the mining population of a respectable and 
orderly character. 

The diggings are located on the Vaal River, 
about 700 miles from the seaport of Cape Town, 





and between 400 and 500 from Port Elizabeth, 
Port Alfred, East London and Durham, on the 
eastern coast. To the strictly laboring clesses 
the fields have at present a great disadvantage ; 
there are but few routes from the seaport towns, 
and by these transportation is an exceedingly 
costly necessity. This serious defect will no 
doubt be speedily remedied. 

The Colonial Government have signified their 
intention of appointing British magistrates on 
the fields, and this intelligence has been re- 
ceived with great enthusiasm by the diggers. 








‘‘THE CAKE WALK.” 
A RICHMOND CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL. 
THE negroes certainly deserve the palm for 
inaugurating novel festivities and keeping in 
lively remembrance customs that have become 
traditional from their remotest ancestors. Every 


SOUTH AFRICA.—-THE NEWLY DISCOVERED DIAMOND-FIELDS ON THE VAAL RIVER. 





season has its peculiar holiday, 
and it is safe to say that no class 
of people enters into the noise 
and fun and excitement of these 
occasions with more zest than the 
colored population of our South- 
ern States. 

During Christmas week their 
amusements take a variety ot 
forms that would puzzie many 
a@ more sober head, but we know 
of none more laughable than the 
** Cake Walk.” This féte is pecu- 
liar to the colored race, and the 
amount of side-stitching they owe 
to it is sufficient to make one 
wonder that they live so long as 
they do. They laugh, elongate 
and collapse by turns, and never 
seem to be satisfied. 

A house is chosen having a 
large room with a substantial 
floor, for the pedestrians are 
selected without regard to weight. 
Somehow, one of the shortest, 
heaviest females is always nomi- 
nated for the contest, while an- 
other person, that might be par- 
donably mistaken for a lamp-post, 
is placed beside her on the list. 
Around the room are ranged 
tables loaded with seasonable 
fruit, while at the four points of 
the compass are displayed tooth- 
some delicacies, the second col- 
lection richer than the first, the 
third than the second, and the 
fourth than the third. In case 
one of the walkers grows weary, 
a few winks at one of these tables 
causes a nervous telegram to 
proceed to the stomach to inquire 
if supplies are needed, but the 
eye, catching the next table with 
its superior attractions, urges 
the feet forward. Thus round 
after round is frequently made, 
the innocent walkers totally un- 
conscious of the length of their 
tramp. Everything being in 
teadiness, we will step aside and 
witness this unique entertain- 
ment. 

For a moment all is silence; 
then a hundred heads are strain- 
Sy ed ; hats fall from hands; chairs 

S are eagerly mounted and quickly 
upset; coarse throats and shrill 
voices commence the shout, ‘* Hi, 
ho! here they come!” and two 
females set off on the walk for 
one of the prize cakes. 

It is impossible to repress a 
smile as these aged dames elevate 
their turbaned heads, and, striv- 
ing to throw all the youthful- 
ness possible into their carriage, 
hasten around the room. One 
cannot help remembering the 
story of the little old woman who swept the sky 
with her broom, and half believing that, if two 
broomsticks were produced, these antiquated 
specimens of humanity would seize upon them, 
and fly away through the air. But aseverything 
has been placed in ‘“‘apple-pie order,” not a 
broomstick is visible, and the little dusky-facea 
pedestrians reach the goal amid a burst of laugh- 
ing applause. Breathlessly they resume their 
seats, and their places are taken by three young 
colored maidens. One of these damsels is a 
tall, slender girl, seemingly strung upon wires; 
another is short and pretty-faced, and the third 
exceedingly stout. Perhaps yellow dresses with 
red flounces, and decked with green bows, 
would not be cor®M@exed in good taste by some 
ultra-fashionable feminine judges of the matter; 
but tastes differ, and certainly, from the self- 
satisfied, half-coquettish air of these competing 
damsels, it is easily to be perceived that each 
one considers herself quite au fait as to the 
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matter of dress, and is complacent accordingly. 
Loud clapping of hands and cheers greet 
them as they start upon their expedition, which 
is to be three times around the room. Long 
and rapid are the strides of the tall maiden, 
short and breathless the quick stepping of the 
stout one, and easy and graceful the footfalls 
of the little one. Faster and faster they go, 
making no endeavor to keep step; flounces 
flying and ribbons fluttering strangely—dark 
eyes flashing and cheap jewelry glittering in 
the gas-light, as the aspiring three hasten 
around the hall, each one proudly expectant 
of winning the first cake. However, the trial 
is not for speed, but to see which one excels in 
the fine art of walking, which one carries her 
head and shoulders erect, which one turns her 
toes out, and which one knows how to manage 
her arms and hands gracefully. 

The fashion in which chignons become friz- 
zied is ludicrous in the extreme ; they all seem 
electrified, and we can almost hear the snap 
of the current as six feet ‘‘ touch and go” on 
the sanded floor. 

As the walk draws near its close the enthu- 
siasm of the spectators waxes louder and 
deeper, and cheer after cheer greets them as 
they reach the goal. The little maid is almost 
unanimously pronounced the victor, and enti- 
tled to the first cake. 

A dusky swain, whose heart is smitten quite 
seriously at the failure of his ‘particular 
iriend, Clarinda,” in the contest, attempts to 
stand on the back of a chair long enough to 
protest against the decision of ‘‘ dis yere hon- 
orbul kort,” but a hat skillfully shied by the 
“man” ef the victor seals his mouth effect- 
ually. 

The two largest cakes are magnanimously 
given to the two old women who walked first, 
because they are two old bodies, and, as a 
spectator remarks, ‘* They hain’t much longer 
to eat sweet things anyhow !” The prize cakes 
being thus disposed of, then follows a general 
promenading, and every one being apparently 
in the best of spirits, great merriment prevails. 

These festivals are occasions of great amuse- 
ment te the whites, and there is generally a 
goodly delegation. They enter into the spirit 
of the season, and join the negroes in laughter 
loud and long enough to have come from the 
six-foot throat of a giraffe. 








THE BABE AND THE BUGBEAR. 


A PLEASANT little scene, in which one of the 
most prominent officers engaged in the Franco- 
Prussian war was a participant, occurred on 
a recent afternoon in the elegant park of the 
Palace of Versailles, France. It was a touch- 
ing, peaceful, bloodless incident of a district 
close by huge engines of destruction. 

A little French girl, modestly attired, had 
started out to give Dolly the benefit of an out- 
door ride in her rude coupée. Sauntering 
around one of the handsome fountains, she ran 
into a big, broad-shouldered man, with spurs to 
his feet, and a sword rattling along the ground 
at every step. The Landwehr-man stopped, 
bent forward with a most respectful bow, and 
extended his large brown hand to the attentive 
little creature. The child looked up, without 
embarrassment, into a face naturally harsh in 
its expression, but now lighted with smiles 
of undisguised affection, and laid her tiny 
fingers upon his broad palm. The clasped 
hands united two hearts—that of the one actor 
for no special reason ; that of the other with a 
warmth that a father long separated from his 
children would bestow on another’s baby-girl. 

The big Landwehr-man was Count Von Bis- 
marck, seeking a temporary rest from the extra- 
ordinary cares that devolve upon him, by a brief 
stroll through the enlivening grounds of the 
favorite French palace. 








ROMANCE OF THE WAR—A 
TOUCHING INCIDENT. 

A Frencu soldier of the Thirty-third line 
regiment, belonging to General Frossard’s 
corps, had been made prisoner at the outposts 
before Metz. He was a native of Jouy-aux- 
Arches, where his wife and children reside. 
On his way to Corny, where the headquarters 
of the Germans were situated, he asked per- 
inission to be allowed to see his wife and chil- 
dren. The request was immediately granted. 
Tbe poor woman, half delirious with joy, asked 
to be allowed to accompany her husband at 
least toCorny. This was also acceded to. But 
then came the difficulty about the bairns. The 
woman was weak, and could not carry her 
maby, and at home there was no one to take 
care of it ; as for the little boy of five, he could 
voddle along by his father’s side. The difficulty 
was, however, overcome by a great big Pome- 
ranian soldier, who volunteered to act as nurse. 
This man had been quartered close to the poor 
woman’s house, and the little ones knew him, 
‘or he had often played with them. When, 
therefore, bidding the poor wife to be of good 
cheer, he held out his strong arms to the babe, 
it came to him immediately, and, nestling its 
viny head upon his shoulder, seemed perfectly 
content. So did the Prussian soldier carry the 
Vrenchman’s child, It is said several Prussian 
officers and soldiers, who were spectators of 
this scene, cried like women; they had, no 
‘loubt, wives and children in Fatherland. 








Waar. trance nas Lost.—A writer in the 
French Journal of Agriculture, M. Barral, makes an 
interesting but melancholy summary of the losses of 
the farmers of France in the seven departments which 
have been invaded by the German armies. He sets 
down the aggregate in money at eight hundred mil- 
lions of dollars, This estimate is based on the calcu- 
sation that more than ten millions of acres have been 
overrun, and that the loss in growing crops, stock, 
f 8, and i nts, cannot fall below eighty 
dollars an acre, The loss was greater because the 
war broke out at a time when the fertile plains of 
Eastern France were waving with the golden grain 
for the harvest, plains which have been rendered deso- 
iate by oe and sword, and swept only for the harvest 
Gi dah. 








THE GARLAND MAKER. 


Axnout the flowers her fingers glided 
Into their place the blossoms slided, 
Roses—but never a thorn remained— 
Snow-drops, pendent like pearls unstained, 
Lilies, beneath their green leaves leaning, 
Orange-flowers, with their mystic meaning! 
And as she wove the wreath for a bride 
Some Love got twined the flowers beside ; 
For she had a lover who loved her well— 
She too would be wed ere the autumn fell, 
So her task was light that happy minute, 
For her heart was in it—her heart was in it! 


The autumn fell, but she was not wed}; 

Her lover was false the neighbors said. 

She twmed a wreath with her fingers thin, 

But never a rose was found therein ; 

To the rhythm, she twined, of a tolling bell, 

And the flowers she wove were les immortelles ! 

A wreath to be laid on a young girl’s tomb, 

A maiden dead in her early bloom, 

And tears dropped down on the pallid sheen, 

And Grief got twined the buds between— 

Her task was sad—but she would begin it, 
For her heart was in it—her heart was in it ! 








THE GAME FOR LIFE. 


AN ADVENTURE IN THE FAR WEST. 

Tr was a terrible stormy night ; dark as pitch, 
and blowing a hurricane. My overcoat was wet 
through, and my jack-boots completely filled 
with water. The lightning kept up one con- 
stant succession of vivid flashes, and the deep 
thunder rolled in every direction. Under the 
most favorable circumstances such a night 
would not be considered,pleasant ; but when 
you are alone in a country you don’t know, 
have lost your way, and can’t see a foot beyond 
your horse’s nose, I don’t think any one can 
imagine anything more unpleasant. This, how- 
ever, was my case. I was in the far, far West, 
in fact, at a greater distance from the Atlantic 
seaboard than I had ever attained before. Busi- 
ness had called me there, and for certain 
reasons I had had to travel toward the back- 
woods, taking with me a considerable sum of 
money, which it was of the utmost importance I 
should deliver safely at its destination as soon as 
possible. 

In my anxiety to perform my mission well I 
had foolishly passed the place where-I ought to 
have rested for the night, fondiy hoping to 
reach another station before the close of even- 
ing ; but the storm coming on, I lost my way, 
and there I was, stumbling about over stumps 
of trees, my horse knee-deep in the mud, 
and I without the slightest idea which way to 
turn, 

Down came the fain in torrents, beating the 
muddy earth as if it wished to wash it clean. I 
was wet through to the skin, and my horse at 
every step seemed sinking deeper and deeper 
into the mud, till at last he refused to move a 
step further. In vain I plunged my spurs into 
his sides, and used my whip, not another foot 
would he move, but stood with trembling fianks 
and extended nostrils, the-picture of agonized 
fear ; so I was forced to dismountand lead him. 
But you may judge my surprise when I reached 
his head to find that he was nearly touching a 
wall. I stretched forth my hand, and, to my 
delight, found it was a log-hut. 

“* Here is shelter, at all events,” said I to my- 
self, ‘‘ though I scarcely deserve it for my fool- 
hardiness. in.riding past the station. Well, I 
suppose I shall have to go supperless to sleep, 
and heaven knows that is bad enough in my 
present condition.” 

Drawing the bridle over my arm, I led my 
horse round the building, feeling carefully so as 
not to miss the doorway. I passed down one 
side and turned the corner, when, to my delight, 
I perceived a light shining through some chinks 
in the logs. Without pausing a moment to con- 
sider what guests might be assembled inside, I 
hastened to the door, and beating loudly upon 
it, demanded admittance. I had not long to 
wait. The door opened slowly, and a tall, thin 
man stood before me. 

The fellow was roughly dressed, and wore a 
large broad-brimmed hat thrown carelessly on 
his head; a cloak, much the worse for wear, 
hung from his shoulders, and nearly reached 
the ground; his figure was spare, but very 
powerful. With his left hand he held the door, 
so as to be ready to close it in an instant, and 
in his right a Colt’s revolver— Young America’s 
constant companion. 

Having glanced at his toilet, I turned my at- 
tention to his face, and I must say, a more dis- 
agreeable one I never witnessed. It was long 


}and thin, but very sallow, high cheek-bones, 


sharp, evil-looking eyes, a nose like an eagle’s 
beak, low, receding forehead, and a luge 
mouth filled with horrible tusks. <A long tuft of 
hair hung from bis chin, and his upper lip and 
cheeks had not felt the touch of a razor for 
some days. 

Having fixed his evil liftie eyes on me, and 
taken a good inventory of my personal appear- 
ance and effects, he pocketed his pistol, and 
crawled out : 

“ Wal, what’s the matter ?” 





* Matter!” I exclaimed; ‘‘matter enough, I | 


should think. I have lost my way, and am wet 
to the skin.” 

“Wal, I can’t help that,” he replied, and drew 
back as if to shut the door. 

“But I need shelter,” I cried; “my good 
fellow, I am nearly drowned.” 


bh | 

As I saw there was no help for it, I led my 
horse to the barn, made him as comiortabie as 
I could, and then taking my saddle-bags over 
my arm, entered the hut. 

It was & wretched hovel, composed of rough- 
hewn logs, rudely put together, and plastered 
mud, great masses of which had fallen away, 
leaving the logs exposed to view, and the sharp 
wind whistled through the chinks ina miserable 
manner, The hearth was composed of stones 
beaten into the earth, and upon this blazed a 
large fire, which, although it filled the room 
with smoke, was, in my condition, most accept- 
able. 

My newly made acquaintance appeared to 
have fallen fast asleep before the fire ; so giving 
one look to his disagreeable countenance, I 
took off my coat and waistcoat, laid them out 
to dry, and placing the saddle-bags for a pil- 
low, prepared to go sleep. 

“Wal, stranger,” said my host, starting up 
with a snarl, “I du think you might be more 
perlite, and just hand over the news. I guess 
it isn’t often we get any down in these parts, 
and therefore we don’t lose a chance of rising 
any when we can.” 

‘““T must beg your pardon,” I replied; “I 
thought you were asleep, and therefore was 
quiet in case I might disturb you.” 

‘¢ Air you hungry ?” he demandee. 

*‘ As a hunter,” was my emphatic reply. 

“Y guess you won't object to this bit of 
corned beef then,” said he, pushing some 
coarse bread and salt meat toward me. 

“On the contrary,” I replied, ‘nothing 
could be more accepiable.” 

‘“‘T oness you're thirsty,” he said, after 
watching me devour the meat, 

“ Sahara is nothing to me,” I avowed. 

“T don’t know anything about your Sarah,” 
he replied, ** but I du know a girl named Polly, 
who does drink, she du; a patent double- 
pressure engine is nothing to her, that it ain’t; 
she takes in more liquid than a Mississippi 
steamboat, and when she’s at high pressure I 
guess she’s as Gangerous,.” 

I expressed my sorrow at Miss Polly’s failing, 
and asked him if he had anything to drink. 

‘““Wal, yes; here’s some Bourbon whisky ; 
put yourself outside that, and you won’t feel 
your soaking.” = 

I needed no second invitation, for, in spite 
of the huge fire, 1 was shivering with cold; 
and as I had most importint business to exe- 
cute, was most anxious at any risks to keep up 
my strength, so as to accomplish my journey. 

As I drank the whisky my companion lapsed 
into silence, and I began to ponder upon the 
weakness of human judyment, and the unfair- 
ness of what people call “impressions” in 
particular. 

‘‘Here is a man,” thought I, ‘that every- 
body would proclaim a scoundrel from his dia- 
bolical countenance ; judging from that, you 
would say that he was mean, cruel and un- 
principled ; yet, although I have not seen him 
betore, he not only gives me the shelter of his 
roof, but also shares his supper and whisky 
with me. I will never trust to appearances 
again.” 

Whilst I had been making these reflections, 
I again prepared for sleep; but my doing so 
evidently displeased my companion, for stretch- 
ing out his long leys to their full length—evi- 
dently to kick mine—he gave a terrific yawn. 

‘“*Darned if you ain’t the slowest cuss I’ve 
met on this side of creation,” he growled. 
** Ain’t you got no news ?” 

Half angry and half amused at his strange 
manner, I replied: 

‘“*] ain extremely sorry that I have no news 
to give you, and unfortunately I have not the 
imagination of some of our New York papers, 
or I would invent some for your amusement.” 

‘*Now, look here, stranger, none of your im- 
pertinence. I guess you are a Bostoner, which 
accounts for your infernal slowness. What’s 
the good of a paper, if there isn’t something 
new in it? S’pose there’s a murder or a rob- 
bery, and it’s a real one, wal, you read it and 
enjoy it. But s’pose it’s a false one, bout peo- 
ple you know nothing about, wal, you enjoys it, 
and there isn’t half the darned sight injury Gone. 
You laff or cry as much over one as the other, 
and you don’t know the people; therefore, 
what can it matter to you whether it is true or 
false ? it does jist the same.” 

Not feeling inclined to argue with my friend 
over the matter, especially as I could see that 
he was a man who would not take contradic- 
tion quietly, I readily owned that I was wrong 
and he was right. 

**S’pose you don’t want to sleep directly, 
stranger ?” 

“ Indeed I do, for I am very tired.” 

““T guess it’s not safe to sleep in these parts, 
unless you can manage to keep one eye open.” 

“Why? Surely we are safe here ?” 

“T don’t know that. I cale’late you air a 
stranger in these parts ?” 

‘*T am.” 

‘But I guess you've heard of Silas Cass—he 
divells hereabouts.” 

Silas Cass! I had indeed heard of him as 
one of the most desperate and depraved char- 
acters that haunted the out-settiements of 
America. He was suspected—nay, it was mo- 
rally certain—that he had committed more 


| murders and robberies than any man in the 


world ; but he had contrived to evade the law, 


| for although suspicion was great, there was no 


“You du look as if you’d been making wet | 


goods of yourself,” he drawled, opening his 
mouth, and showing his frightful tusks. 

* Don’t keep me liere, iny good fellow,” I ex- 
claimed, looking anxiously at the fire; “I only 
want a ieed for my horse and shelter for 
myself; for both of which you shall be well 
paid.” 

“ There’s a barn at the end of the hut for the 
’ose,” said he, jerking his head in the direction, 


proof, and the wretch had always escaped the 
punishment he so richly deserved. 

As I looked at the diabolical face before me, 
I was convinced that my host was no other 
than the notorious Silas Cass. I felt a cold 
sweat burst out on my forehead, and a terrible 
dryness seizeq my throat. A fiend-like expres- 
sion of delight spread over the wretch’s face as 
he noticed these symptoms of terror; his thin 
fips were drawn back in a devilish grin; his 
wieenish eyes were fixed on me with the mali- 
cious gaze of a eat watching a caged bird. 

Gathering all the resolution I could muster, 


“You had better go and put him up, stranger, | I replied: 


and then eome here.” 


*T have heard of Silas Cass, but really can’t 


believe the stories they tell about him: Some 
people are born unlucky, and it has been the 
misfortune of Cass to be placed in suspicious 
circumstances ; but there has never been any 
proof of his guilt, and therefore I prefer giving 
him the benefit of the doubt—in fact, I think 
he is more sinned against than sinning,” 

The monster threw himself back and roared 
with laughter at what he thought my credulity, 
and pushing the whisky-bottle toward me, or- 
dered me to drink. 

I placed the bottle to my lips, and pretended 
to take a hearty draught, but very little of the 
fiery liquid entered my mouth. 

** Wal, you air a queer cuss,” said the ruffian, 
“Now, I shouldn’t bé surprised if those saddle- 
bags of yours held a good amount of dollars ?” 

‘A few,” I replied; ‘‘ and there is a tale be- 
longing to them.” 

‘Just so,” said Silas, pushing the whisky- 
bottle toward me. ‘S’posing you take another 
pull.” 

I took hold of the bottle, and kept it glued to 
my lips for such a length of time that Silas’s 
eyes seemed ready to start out of their sockets, 

‘Guess you're a tall drinker, stranger,” he 
said. 

“Yes,” I replied, in as drunken a voice as I 
could assume ; ‘that’s how I came by those 
dollars.” 

“Bully for you,” grinned Silas, “ I’ve heard 
of many a boy drinking himself out of a fortune, 
but ne’er a one that drunk himself rich,” 

“Oh,” sighed I, with drunken earnestness 
‘“*T once was honest.” 

* Once !” said he, opening his eyes. 

“Yes,” I replied. ‘‘I held a place in the 
Broadway Bank as one of the chief tellers ; but 
I took to gaming and drinking, and lost all my 
money.” 

** Wal, that didn’t make you rich ?” 

“No; but in a fit of desperation I emptied 
my till, and the dollars are there.” 

‘Whew !” whistled Silas. ‘I guess you did 
it up pretty spry ?” 

‘You haven’t any cards about you ?” I asked. 

“T guess I have, though,” he replied ; ‘‘s’pos- 
ing we have a game of poker ?” 

My heart beat with delight as he drew a pack 
from his pocket, and, grasping the cards, I com- 
menced dealing them with the assumed eager- 
ness of a regular gamester, 

I saw the wretch cheat me every time, I 
lost and lost; still, I continued playing, only 


’ 





repenting my losses in a maudiin drunken way, 
|} that made my companion roar with laughter, 
| He commenced to thoroughly enjoy himself di- 
| rectly he saw my misery; he lighted his pipe, 

ang began smoking. He did not puff out the 
} smoke as an ordinary man would have done, 
but opened his mouth and let the dense clouds 
roll round his horrible tusks and long, thin 
tongue. Each time he won, he seized the bot- 
tle and drank heavily of the whisky. When 
the bottle was finished, he produced another 
from a small cupboard at the back of the hut. 
This soon disappeared, and was replaced by an- 
other; but the more he took the better he 
seemed. As he swept up my dollars he roared 
with delight, flinging his huge legs about in the 
most grotesque manner. He began chanting 
bits of songs, certainly not fit for respectable 
society. To make the scene more horrible, the 
storm without had become so violent that the 
hut shook beneath the heavy claps of thunder, 
and the blue lightning flashed through the 
cracks between the logs that composed the 
walls, perfectly paling the red light of our fire, 
and nearly blinding me. 4 

‘Lost again!” shouted Silas as he swept up 
my last few dollars. ‘* Hear bow the boys are 
playing skittles up above? I guess that bowl- 
ing saloon pays, they play pretty constant. 
What’s your next stake ?” 

“T haven’t a cent,” I groaned. 

“Tll play you five dollars against your sad- 
dle-bags.” 

I knew they would be his anyway, and there- 
fore staked them. Need I say I lost? 

As Silas rose to procure some more whisky, 
I tock the opportunity of scribbling a few lines 
upon the back of an envelope, which I slipped 
into a slit in my coat-lining. 

He made me stake my horse, my coat and 
waistcoat ; in fact, everything I possessed. I 
lost all, and then threw myself back as if in 
despair, bewailing my bad fortune and rash- 
ness in having trusted to cards, Silas seemed 
highly delighted with my melancholy, con- 
soling me with the assurance that there were 
plenty more banks in the world, and I might 
regain my fortune. Afler bearing his taunts 
for some time I pretended to cry myself to 
sleep, but took care to place my face in such a 
position that I could see all that Silas did with- 
out appearing to watch him. 

No sooner had my first snore sounded 
than Silas rose trom the ground, and, drawing 
his revolver, advanced toward me. 

“*Of all the darned fools I ever did meet, this 
one beats them all. Heathief? Pah! heisa 
disgrace to the name. I s’pose it’s no use pot- 
ting him ; he can’t bring anything against me ? 
He lost all his money in play. lLesides, he 
won't care about kicking up a noise in case of 
the bank finding him. And yet he would be 
saler.” 

As he spoke, he leveled the pistol straight 
at my head. I shall never forget that terrible 
moment. I Knew that the slightest movement 
would be the signal for my death, and so re- 
mained perfectly motionless ; but the strange, 
horrid, cold cali thac stole over me will never 
pass from ny memory. 

* Bah !” he said, putting up the pistol, let 
him live; I’ve got the other one to attend to.” 

He turned away and left the hut, carefully 
closing the door behind him. I listened to his 
retreating footsteps, and when they sounded 
distant 1 spraitg to my feet. My first idea was 
flight, but a moment's consideration told me 
that that would be certain death, crept to the 


door and peeped through the chinks in the wall, 
The storm still raged, and by the constant flash 
ing of the lighting I was enabled to see for 





some distance, 


Silas was coming toward the 
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hut, carrying a heavy burden on his shoulders. 
He stopped by the side of a pond about ten 
yards from tne building, and threw down his 
joad—it was the body of a man, 
took some cords from his pocket, and with 
them bound a huge stone to the body. When 
this was done he picked up the ghastly object, 
and with more than human strength hurled it 
into the pond. The lightning gleamed out 
brightly ; the pale, ghastly face seemed turn- 
ing one.appealing look to heaven for revenge ; 
the cold, dull waters closed over it, and all was 
still again. 

Struck with horror, I could scarcely move, 
and with difficulty regained my position by the 
tire before Silas returned. 

Quietly taking off his own coat and waistcoat, 
which were as bad as they could be, he threw 
them into one corner of the room, and then, 
with all the coolness imaginable, dressed him- 
self in my garments. He again left the hut 
with my saddle-bags, and a few minutes after- 
ward I heard the ring of my horse’s feet as he 
galloped away. 

In a moment I had seized his coat, and put- 
ting it on, dashed from the hut in pursuit. 

I ran until I was almost ready to drop, Still 
I pressed on ; the spirit of revenge had entered 
my soul, and bore me up. At last I saw a 
horseman crossing the hill. I knew the figure 
but too well—it was Silas Cass, 

Till morning I dodged from bush to bush, 
keeping as close to him as I dared. Had I had 
a pistol with me I fear Silas would have stood 
a very poor chance. At last I perceived a 
party of horsemen riding toward us, and ina 
winute I burst from my hiding-place and com- 
menced shouting as loudly as I could. 

“Stop him, stop him! he is a murderer !”” 

Silas looked quietly behind him, and, seeing 
me running, drew his revolver, presented and 
fired. The bullet whistied close to my head, 
but did no damage. 

By this time the horsemen had heard my 
cries and were close upon Silas, who hesitated 
for a moment whether to attack me or not, but 
seeing the party of horsemen were armed, he 
turned hts horse’s head as if to gallop across 
country ; but the leader of the horsemen swung 
his rifle round, and presenting it at Silas, called 
upon him to stop. 

“T guess this is a pretty shindy,” said Silas, 
coolly, ‘all about a fellow who has lost his 
money at poker.” 

“Stop that man,” I cried; ‘“‘he has robbed 
me of my money, horse and clothes.” 

“Why, you darned viper,” said Silas, * didn’t 
you lose them to me fairly at poker, in the 
block-hut ?” 

‘*No,” I cried; ‘‘ he robbed me there, and I 
call upon you all to help me arrest him for 
having committed murder, I saw him throw 
the body into a pond by the log-hut last night. 
Expecting the same fate, I wrote on an en- 
velope these words: ‘I have been robbed and 
murdered by Silas Cass—James Ansel.’ You 





child named Robert J. McCafferty, peiished. 
The building had been commenced thirty-one 


Silas then | days before the catastrophe, and the eighth 


story was already being roofed in, so anxious 
was the proprietor to have his premises en- 
closed before cold weather. Before the walls 
were half-way up, it appears, the builder in- 
formed him that, in his judgment, they were 
entirely inadequate to sustain the immense | 
weight resting on them. He received forreply 
that it was none of his business, that the 
Superintendent of Buildings had approved of 
the plans and specifications, and that all that 
was required of him, as builder, was to go on 
and construct the factory in accordance with | 
his instructions. Sergeant James, of the pre- 
cinct, states that he spoke to the builder more | 
than once on the extreme lightness and gla- 
ring instability of the structure, which was 
as freely admitted. 

On the night of the disaster, during the har- 
rowing scenes connected with the excavations, 
the feeling against the owner was so bitter, that 
a building of his in the vicinity was believed 
to be in danger of incendiary vengeance, and 
Captain Caffray detailed officers to watch the 
threatened edifice. 

James M. Macgregor, Superintendent of the 
Department for the Survey and Inspection of 
Buildings in New York, was appointed by the 
Mayor and Board of Supervisors several years | 
since, and receives a large salary (in 1868 it | 
was $5,000) for the protection of our citizens 
from accidents like the above. 


THE GIFTS FOR BABY COLFAX, 

A xuMBER of the friends of Vice-President 
Colfax, of both political parties, in Washing- 
ton, recently determined to manifest their 
personal appreciation of him by the presenta- 
tion to his infant son, Schuyler, of an elabo- | 
rate silver service. The movement has re-| 
sulted in the manufacture, by the Gorham | 
Company, of an exceedingly handsome ser- | 
vice, consisting of an oval tray, a plate, a 
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will find it in a slit in the lining of my coat, 
which that man now wears, for he is Silas | 
Cass.” | 

Scarcely had the words escaped my lips when | 
Silas again presented his pistol, and this time | 
with better effect, for the bullet pierced my | 
arm, but at the same instant one of the horse- 
men dealt Cass a heavy blow with his rifle, 
and Jaid him senseless on the ground. 

Silas was handed over to the authorities and 
searched ; my envelope was found upon him. | 
The body was found in the pond as I described. | 
My story was told and proved true, and ina | 
few days I had the satisfaction of knowing that | 





N 
THE HALLES CENTRALES, 
PARIS. 


Tue department of meats in the Halles Cen- 
trales, Paris, presents scenes that to the ma- 
jority of our readers would appear quite repul- 
sive. The introduction of horse-flesh among 
the articles of subsistence in France has been 
variously commented on, and the fact is well- 
known. But views of ladies, tastefully at- 
tired for the circumstances of their trying 
situations, joining with the lower and middle 
classes in purchasing steaks of the horse, are 
absolutely unprecedented. The butchers offer 
the bodies as if they were the choicest lamb 
or beef, and the besieged inhabitants relish 
the juicy flesh of the horse as keenly as that 
of the other food animals. 











OVERTHROW OF AN UNFINISHED 
FACTORY IN NEW YORK. 

DurineG the gale of December 15th the walls 
of the large piano-forte factory, constructing 
at No, 523 West Thirty-fifth street, New York, 
to be eight stories high, 25 feet front and 200 
feet deep, were overthrown by the western 
wind, which blew unobstructed from the North 
River. The carpenters had abandoned the 
building during the morning, having observed 
that the high narrow structure was swaying to 
every gust. About 10 A. M., struck by a heavier 
gale than before, the eastern wall bulged and 
gave way, and the building toppled over, in 
what Ruskin has called *a heap of slime and 
death.” Two adjacent tenement-honses, a 
blacksmith shop and two small stables, were 
involved with the falling mass, and about a 
dozen persons were crushed, four of whom 
were killed. James Benson, an assistant black- 
smith, working in one of the shanties, received 
asevere head wound from a flying brick as he 
escaped. The house in the rear of the smithy 
was a two-story brick, occupied by four families, 
and was involved in the disaster. Matthew 
Cairns, the proprietor, and all the women and 
thildren, were in it when the crash came. 
Several of these were released, slightly 


scratched; but Mrs. Mary Reilly, Mrs. Mary 
Hamilton (whose corpse was found after four 
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portable engine alongside the factory), and a} 


| against an advance guard of twenty men. 
| S0n, and that son, child of the forest, of the open air 


| enemy—beating, rolling down, and overthrowing all 


| and divided good from bad. 


| against the flaming forge, and the spectators would 
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tomed to demand such vast feasts of the brain—our 1 





voracious century has tired of you! Yet, for this | 
age made to be always devouring, yours was the only 

power capable of satisiying. And then, what precau- 

tions did Nature take—what provision did she lay up, 

in your person—for that formidable intellectual appe- | 
tite which she foresaw! 1t was on the soil of Ame- 
rica, with the torrent of African biood, in the flanks 
of a black virgin, that she consolidated that from | 
which you were to be born. This progenitor, soldier | 
and Geueral of the French Republic, could strangle a | 
horse between his knees, could break a helmet with | 
his teeth, and defended all alone the bridge of Brixen | 
Ancient 
Rome would have awarded him a triumphal proces- 
sion, and appointed him consul. France, more cold 
and economical, refused a college education to his 


and the broad heaven, impelled by his genius and his 
destitulion, swooped one day upon Paris, and rushed 
into literature as his father had rushed upon the 


that would not give him way. Thencommenced that 
cyclopean task which was to last for forty years. 
Tragedy, drama, history, novels, travels, comedies, 
you threw them all into the mold of your brain, and 
you peopled the world of:fiction with new-created 
characters. You burst the bounds of the newspaper, 
the novel, the stage, too narrow for your puissant 
shoulders ; you have provisioned France and Europe 
aud America ; you have enriched booksellers, trans- 
lators and plagiarists; you have put your printers 
out of breath and confounded your amanuenses ; and, 
consumed with the instinct of creation, you have not 
always assayed the metal you used, but have seized 
and cast into the furnace, often at hazard, whatever 
fell under your hand. But the flame was intelligent, 
Once in a while you 
would rest your massive hammer on the broad anvil ; 
you would sit at the door of your flery cavern, your 
sleeves rolled to the shoulder, your bosom open to the 
air, your face smiling ; you wiped your brow, you 
looked at a star as you breathed the freshness of the 
night—or perhaps you would dash into the nearest 
path ; you left your work like a truant, you rushed 
upon the ocean, you climbed the Caucasus, you scaled 
Atna—then, with lungs re-filled, you re-entered your 
cave. Your great silhouette was seen again, black 


congratulate themselves and clap their hands: for, 
after all, they love fecundity in work, gracefulness in 
strength, simple-heartedness in genius ; and you have 
fecundity, and simplicity, and grace, and generosity, 
the generosity which has made you a millionaire in 
giving, but a poor man for yourself. Then, one day, 
distraction, indifferance and ingratitude supervened 
among that throng which before had been attentive 
and charmed. You had given it too much. It was 
we, the younglings, who were growing up into notice ! 
You, for your part, became the elder Dumas, for the 














drinking-cup, a bread and milk bowl, a napkin- , 
ring and a knife, fork and spoon. The whole 
lot is valued at $1,000. 

The tray has a raised trellis-carved border, 
gradually swelling toward the back, when it | 
centres in a shield of frosted silver, which con- | 
tains the monogram of the young gentleman. 
An interior edge of the tray is carved with ap- 
propriate devices, and the highly-polished cen- 
tre contains the inscription in ornamental Ger- 
man text letter : 


Chee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee eS 
> SCHUYLER COLFAX, Jr, = 
: FROM pe 
* Senators of the XLI. Congress, * 
ee ee ee eyo 


Twelve different colors of gold are employed , 
in the carving and fretting of tnis and the 
other pieces. The handles of the bowl find 
their completeness in a burnished lion’s head ; 
the handles of the other articles, including the 
knife, fork and spoon, in a representation of | 
the human face. 

The service was placed on exhibition at Tif- 
fany & Co.’s, Union Square, while awaiting its 
transmission to Washington, D. C. 








DUMAS, PORTRAYED BY IIIS SON. 


Arter all the laborious and often excellent 
sketches of »oor Dumas which have appeared in the 
papers, we feel the need of something more, to pose 
the great man properly in our memories. The dash 
and fecundity of the modern Lope de Vega seem to 
have suggested to the writers of the American press a 
perfect saturnalia of the ‘style sparkling.” But 
Dumas is dead, and something more thoughtful, as 
well as more generous, is wanted for his grave. This 
sympathetic appreciation can riowhere be found so 
beautifully expressed as in the tribute paid by Dumas 
Jils, in his late Preface, to his father. Never was a 
grateful task more gracefully performed than in this 
masterpiece of filial eulogy from the pen that wrote 
%* La Dame aux Camellias.” We translate : 
the stre, 





hours’ labor). John Donnelly (in charge of the 





‘*Well!? exclaims the son, pee, | 


"Our gready century, which you yourself have atcus- 


GIFTS TO SCHUYLER COLFAX, JR., FROM THE FORTY-FIRST CONGRESS. 


| he,’ 


| was young and idle! 


| & parson was retained, at a pound a week, as a 





respectful, Father Dumas, for the impertinent, and, 
in the midst of a world of new rumors, you could hear 
them say: ‘ Decidedly, his son has more talent than 
How you must have laughed! But no; you 
were only proud, you were all the happy father, 
Perhaps you believed what they said. Dear great 
man, simple and good, who would have given me 
your fame just as you gave me your money when I 
Iam buttoo happy atlength to 
find the occasion when I can bend in publics before 
thee, render thee homage in the light of day, and em- 
brace thee, as I love thee, in the face of the future !”’ 





IN LONDON. 


Tue modern law for the-solemnization of 
marriages between the hours of eight and twelve in 
the morning dates from the bill passed by Chancellor 
Hardwicke, March 25, 1754, for the suppression of 
that iniquitous system known as Fleet Marriages. 
Eighty-nine parsons, denizens of the Fleet, are men- 
tioned by Mr. Burn, in his “History of Fleet Mar- 
riages,”’ as plying this trade ; and at certain taverns 


necessary member of the establishment, in order that 
he might celebrate clandestine and unlicensed unions, 
Touts were also kept to induce couples to patronize 
| theiremployer’s tavern. Walpole tells us how Henry 
Fox, afterward Lord Holland, was married in this 
clandestine way to Lady Caroline Lennox, eldest 
daughter of the Duke of Richmond. Many of the no- 
bility, including the Marquis of Annandale, Viscount 
Sligo, Lord Banff, lord Abergavenny, Sir Marmaduke 
Gresham, Hon. John Bourke, afterward Lord Mayo, 
| and Lord Montague, afterward Duke of Manchester, 
| resorted to Fleet parsons for the celebration of the 
| nuptialceremony. The evils of such a system are ap- 
| parent, but tae drunkenness that frequently accom- 
| panied such marriages was not the cause that led to 
| the change in the law, and the Archbishop of York’s 
| argument was, therefore, in this particular, based on 
anerror. Horace Walpole, in writing to Mr, Conway 
| on the 224 of May, 1753, correctly describes the bill 
| that made Fleet marriages illegal as being drawn up 
| and passed for ‘preventing clandestine marriages.” 
| The drunkenness was no more a feature of such mar- 
| rlages than it was at Gretna Green unions or still is in 
| the Black country and many English districts, and 
| more especialy in the western Highlands of Scotland, 
| where, at the present day, decent coupies frequently 
| go to the Lowlands to be married, in order to avoid 
} at expense that the lai consumption of 





the gre: 
whisky wouid impose upon them if they were 
| im iY own parish. 





PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
Tre new Queen of Spain is reported to be 
highly educated. 
Vinnie Ream has arrived at New York with 
her Lincoln statue. 


‘Tn venerable Pryce Peacock, Archdeacon 
of Limerick, Ireland, is dead. 


GENERAL Suerman has been presented to 
King George of Greece, by Minister Tuckerman. 


Mr. Dapprary, of Hindoostan. an educated 
Oriental, called upon the President on the 13th. 


Victor Neniic is appointed Professor of 
the Art Department in the Cooper Institute, N. Y. 


Fx-Queen Isapeiia has protested against 
the election of the Duke of Aosta as King of Spain. 


Mr. Griapstone spoke one hundred and 
seventy-eight times during the last session of Parlia- 
ment, 


Hoy. Davin G. Burnet, first ‘President of 
the Republic of Texas, died at Galveston on the 5th, 
aged 83, 

Monammep Rescump Pasua will represent 
the Sublime Porte at the Congress on the Eastern 
question. 


CristopaL Mennozr. Cuban Ex-Secretary of 
Foreign Affairs, was executed at Puerto Prineipe the 
other day. 


Mr. Atier, for many vears librarian at the 
Treasury Department in Washington, has gone to 
San Francisco. 


Cowmoporr Asubvry, of the yacht Cambria, 
is to be ‘‘ dined’ by the Corporation of Brighton on 
the 4th of January. 


Justice Samvurr Newson, of the United 
States Supreme Court, has been upon the Bench for 
over forty-nine years. 


Henry Berou. the President of the N. Y. 
S. F. T. P. 0. C. T. A., has expended over $100,000 of 
his own money in the cause. 


Tue hereditary Grand Duke of Russia is 
about to enter the ranks of royal authors with a work 
on the defense of Sebastopol. 


JoserH JEFFERSON Will spend the winter in 
the South—his lung complaint being increased by 
his incessant labors of the fall. 


Eien ‘Townsenp has given a large farm to 
the city of Newport, R. I., where neglected boys are 
to work and receive schooling. 


Tur first colored man to eccupy a seat in 
the House of Representatives will be J. H. Rainey, 
who succeeds Mr. Whittemore. 


Brsipes the Central Park statue of Prof. 
Morse, there is to be one erected by the American 
Academy of Science at Washington, 


Tur will of the late Stephen D. Tomlinson, 
of Indianapolis, Ind., bequeaths $100,000 for the erec- 
tion of public buildings to adorn that city. 


tev. W. K. Brecuer, of Galesburg, has 
been chosen to the chair of the Hebrew language and 
literature in the Auburn Theological Seminary. 


Tur Lord Lieutenant of Ireland declines 
to receive deputations soliciting pardon for Fenian 
convicts, on the ground that no good result is pos- 
sible. 

Paryisn, a noted Navajo chief, has crossed 
the Colorado River, and threatens the lives and pro- 
perty of the inhabitants of the southwestern frontie: 
of Utah. 

AFTER spending thousands of dollars to per- 
fect a piano with his violin resonance and perfection 
tone, Ole Bull has at last obtained a patent for his in- 
strument. 

A. private letter asserts that King William 
is accompanied by a spiritual medium, who is con- 
sulted for information on all important movements 
of the army. 


Rey. Dr. Tompson, pastor of the Plane 
Street Colored Church, in Newark, N.J., has accepted 
the chair of Biblical Theology in the Strait University 
of New Orleans, 


Lorp Byron. eldest son of George, seventh 
Baron (who succeeded his cousin, the poet, in 1824), 
died in England, November 25th, withoutissue. He 
was born in 1818. 


Tue report is eurrent in the clubs of Lon- 
don that John Bright is to be sent to Washington as 
a special envoy to negotiate a settlement of the Ala- 
bama and fishery questions. 


Trocuv, Vinoy and Ducrot, who com- 
manded the French forces during the recent sorties 
from Paris, were, twenty years ago, the three highest 
officers in the same regiment. 


TuerE is a movement in progress looking to 
the election of the Rev. Dr. Thompson as President of 
Yale College. Mr. Murray, of the Park Street Church, 
in Boston, to succeed him at the Tabernacle. 


Tr has been decided, by 60 to 43, to impeach 
Governor Holden, of North Carolina, He will be sus- 
pended from office during the impeachment. trial. 
Chief-Justice Parsons will preside at his trial by the 
Senate. 


Turre American ladies are the fiancée of 
titled foreigners—namely: Miss Clara, daughter of 
Leonard W. Jerome; Miss Emily Schomberg, the 
noted belle of Philadelphia ; and Miss Sarah, daugh- 
ter of Minister Motley, in London. 


Mrs. Lavra Wotcorr Grprs, who died in 
New York, in the seventy-seventh year of her age, 
was the daughter of Oliver Wolcott, Comptroller and 
Secretary of the Treasury under General Wash n, 
and afterward Governor of Connecticut. 


Tur Rev. Messrs. Foote and Miller, mis- 
sionaries of —enee Church, are the only clergy- 
men in the Territory of Idaho. They hold services 
(besides their proper parishes) in two towns, one forty 
miles, and the other sixty miles distant. 


Tur Shah of Persia, who is perforsnins a 
pilgrimage to the holy’ shrine of Kerbela, lately 
passed through Bagdad, accompanied by a suite of 
10,000 persons. The horses and other beasts of bur- 
den composing this caravan number upward of 
15,000, 


Rosert Esernarpt Launtrz, Academician, 
sculptor of the Pulaski monument at Savannah, and 
of numerous works in Greenwood Cemetery, was 
found dead on the 13th of December. He was aged 
sixty-four, was a Russian, and brother of Baron 
Launitz, the German sculptor. 


Tur marriage of the Princess Louise to 
the Marquis of Lorne is still the absorbing topic of 
talk in the social life of London. The Princess has 
selected seven of the eight young ladies who are to 
officiate as bridesmaids. ey are the Lady Con- 
stance Seymour, daughter of the Marquis of Hart- 
ford; Lady Elizabeth Campbell, daughter of the 
Duke of Argyll; Lady Florence Lennox, daughter of 
the Duke of Richmond; Lady Florence Leveson 
Gower, daughter of the Duke of Sutherland; Lady 
Mary Butler, daughter of the Marquis of Ormonde ; 
Lady Alice Fitzgerald, daughter of the Marquis of 
Kildare ; and Florence Montagu, daughter of 
the Earl of Band 
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FRANCE.—TOUCHING INCIDENT BEFORE METZ—CHARITABLE ACTION BY A POMERANIAN SOLDIER.—SEE PAGE 262. 
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THE BANNERS OF THE ISLE. 


‘Curse if, and crush it, and blast it forever ! 
Down with the ensign of tyrannous Spain! 
Wp with the beacon of Freedom’s endeavor ! 
Up with the flag of Free Cuba again! 
Banneret starry gemmed, 
Ne’er shall thy course be stemmed, 
We’er shall the foeman exult in thy fall; 
Driven to mountain rock, 
tent by the battle shock, 
Yara’s bright flag, thou shalt conquer them 
all! 


Banner all 
thee 
Blazon the emblem of God to the air; 
Forth from the mountains he giveth to hold 
thee, 
Fort’ in thy- glory, defiantly flare ! 
Thence in thy wrath to leap 
Down with a whirlwind sweep, 
Dewn through savanna and desolate vale, 
Down to the city’s walls! 
Down to Belshazzar halls! 
Demons may strive, but the truth shall pre- 
vail. 


sacred, the hands that unfold 


Demons! Ah, yes. Lo, a myriad voices 
Start into being and echo the word. 
Hark ! in his work bow the hireling rejoices! 
Lust in his heart and disgrace on his 
sword ! 
These are the deeds of Spain: 
Innocent children slain ! 
Women borne off with a wail of despair, 
Prisoners vilely torn, 
Blinded, and left forlorn— 
Down with the fiends to the Devil’s own 
lair ! 








THE LOST LINK ; 


OR, 


THE FORTUNES OF A _ WAIF. 


CHAPTER XXII, 


Ir was Lady Alice’s pleasure that Olivia 
should be free from the restraints of school- 
room discipline, and allowed to mingle in the 
frayeties that would celebrate the birthday 
week, 

**Tt is my pleasure, Olivia,” she said; ‘‘ you 
‘shall, for once, have a peep at the gay world— 
‘see end be seen, and then, like a butterfly, re- 
tire into your mothlike state till you emerge 
finally. Why, who knows what might be the 
mesnlt? Some extraordinary discoveries, or 
‘eligible conquests, might make my /@te memor- 
able. At any rate, it must be so. I will play 
queen for once, and bring my little protégée out 
on special occasions ; and I shall see that your 
toilet is properly arranged for each day, and 
Mrs. Stafford can enjoy her holiday either here 
or elsewhere to her heart’s content.” 

Lady Alice kept her word. In the midst of 
the incessant and numerous calls on her atten- 
tion from every quarter—from dressmakers and 
jewelers, decorators and amusement caterers— 
in the midst of all this she had found time to 
give orders for Olivia’s wardrobe to be fur- 
nished, with the necessary dresses for each oc- 
casion at which she would appear ; and the girl 
submitted in silence ; but her pride and her in- 
clination alike revolted against the obligations 
incurred and the mortifications risked. Mrs, 
Ross indeed appeared content in no ordinary 
degree with the arrangements. 

** You will be a wonderful use to me, if you'll 
condescend so far, Miss Olivia,” she said; 
** vou’re such a clever hand at any pretty deco- 
rations and fancies, and I’m getting old and out 
of practice ; and besides, I am almost driven 
wild by the fresh folks that I hear of every day 
coming. Why, it’s only this morning that my 
lord sent me a new list of visitors, that puts me 
to my wits’ end. There’s a lady and her son— 
very old friends, it seems, of the Dacre family, 
and who used to know Mr. Philip—and of course 
they cannot be refused ; but where to put them, 
unless Mrs. Stafford goes away, and you’d put 
up with the dressing-closet, I cannot tell.” 

‘*T think you may be at rest, then, Mrs. 
Noss,” said the girl, “‘for I heard my governess 
announce her departure to Lady Alice this 
morning ; and you can make me a bed on the 
floor if you like, I do not mind.” 

“You're a true lady, Miss Olivia,” said the 
housekeeper. ‘I should know that anywhere. 
It’s only the upstarts who make a fuss when 
they’re put out. And, dear, dear !—how you 
are altered, even since you came! I should 
hardly know you, I do declare !” 

Mrs. Ross was right. Two days after, when 
Olivia stood before her glass, prepared to join 
the gay circle in the drawing-room after dinner, 
she herself might have doubted her own iden- 
tity. She had gained at least two inches in 
height in the last six months, and her slight 
figure, though still in the first slender and tran- 
sition state of early maidenhood, was acquiring 
roundness in its proportions that redeemed it 
from the ungainly, gaunt awkwardness of her 
childhood. Then her complexion, though still 
dark, almost giving a foreign air to her appear- 
ance, was gradually clearing irom its extreme 
sallowness. Her features were rounding and 
softening from the sharp thinness, and her best 
points—her eyes, hair and teeth—were now no 
longer in such extraordinary contrast to the 
rest of her features. Then, too, Alice’s taste 
had arrayed her so becomingly, and yet so 
simply. A rose-colored silk dress, relieved by 
lalls of soft black lace, and with no ornament 
but a slender chain of Maltese workmanship, 
to which was suspended the plain gold cross 
she always wore, and whieh hung round her 
slender throat. 

There was, moreover, something so graceful 
and proud in the carriage of the head, and the 
whole aspect of the child was so uncommon and 
s® retined, that, as Mrs. Ross hud justly said, no 
vie ‘could doubt that she was indeed a lady, in 
the truest sense of the word. 

#sabel Abdy’s scornful eye spied her «nt as 





she entered the room, and glided timidly to its 
most unobserved corner. 

“Did you ever see anything so absurd, Lord 
Rushbrooke ?”” .she exclaimed. “I declare, 
Lady Alice is perfectly infatuated about that 
girl. And such a fright, too !” 

But the viscount had suflicient instinct to de- 
tect refinement where it existed. 

‘* Humph !” said he ; “scarcely such a fright 
as you make her, Isabel. By Jove, she takes 
the shine out of the red-and-white daughter of 
Sir Ralph Trenton. The girl’s really trans- 
formed ; and if she had not such a vile temper 
of her own, I shouldn’t mind having a little 
game with her, just for a change.” 

Isabel’s color rushed up to her fair face, and 
an angry look disfigured her delicate lips ; but 
her admirer was a viscount, and far too import- 
ant a prize to be risked for the present indulg- 
ence of angry pique. When she was once 
Viscountess Rushbrooke, then she could pay 
for all that she endured now. Meanwhile, 
Olivia had half concealed herself behind a 
massive curtain that hung over the oriel win- 
dow, and in the recess of which a sofa was 
placed. 

For some time the glare, together with the 
sounds and lights, bewildered her; then she 
caught sight of Alice, looking like a miniature 
sultana in her brilliant costume, and sur- 
rounded by a group of admiring devotees, 
But one figure immediately beside her, and, 
as it appeared, engrossing chiefly her atten- 
tion, more especially attracted, and even per- 
plexed, Olivia—it was a tall, finely-built man, 
of about twenty-eight, dark to swarthiness, 
and yet handsome withal, in his well-cut and 
grave, but gloomy features. 

There was little that would win on the eye 
or the heart in that face ; and yet Olivia was 
fascinated by the perplexing resemblance, or 
rather the indefinable something in the whole 
mien, that recalled to her Algernon Dacre. It 
seemed impossible, fer one was swarthy, and 
the natural expression gloomy and sinister, 
while the other was remarkably fair, and the 
face bright and joyous. Still, there was that 
which did recall the absent Algernon in the 
stranger, more especially as he spoke with a 
very rare and brilliant smile in reply to some 
remark made by Lady Alice. 

Perhaps there is nothing so characteristic in 
families, so hereditary, as the smile and the 
voice ; and even the plainest and most alien 
among children often inherit those charms from 
a fair mother. 

Olivia was roused from her observations by 
the words of a lady, hitherto unobserved by 
her, who was half reclining on a chair-lounge 
close to the sofa in which the foundling had 
taken refuge. 

“Do you see, Frank?—he has begun the 
game successfully. WasIso far wrong in my 
conjectures ?” 

The speaker was a woman of indefinite age, 
and of a still attractive and even beautiful cast 
ot countenance ; delicate and refined to a de- 
gree that betokened extreme fragility of health, 
and with features that might have borne criti- 
cism with impunity. It was evident that the 
woman on whem Olivia’s eyes now turned had. 
once been of extreme beauty. The gentleman 
she addressed was young, and, if closely exam- 
ined, a sufficient resemblance migiit have been 
detected to strengthen the supposition that 
they were mother and son, though the age and 
the difference of sex, with the addition of the 
alteration made by delicate health, materially 
impaired the existing likeness. 

“Yes,” he replied, witha disagreeable sneer, 
“his kind friends may be well pleased with the 
prospect for him. Don’t you see that he has 
managed to occupy her attention already, while 
Lord Ashton darts not ill-satisfied glances at 
them from his whist-table? It’s unaccounta- 
ble—that dark——” 

‘Hush, hush !” said the lady, softly. ‘It is 
all right and all natural. Were a match to be 
selected that could combine all that could be 
wished under the especial cireumstances, I be- 
lieve it would be Geoffrey Dacre.” 

Olivia started violently, so violently that the 
attention of the speakers was drawn to her, 
and, when once attracted, the eyes of one of 
them seemed strangely riveted on her face. 
The lady gazed at her, longer, certainly, than 
strict courtesy would permit, and the warm 
bloom that rose to the gifl’s cheeks from the 
examination gave her, for the moment, a real 
and novel charm, that might have excused the 
continued glance which followed that first sud- 
den recognition of her presence, both from the 
lady and the young man to whom she was 
speaking, till the girl’s spirit was roused, and 
she rose to leave the spot. Then the lady 
seemed to awake to a sense of her rudeness, 

“T beg your pardon,” she said, in soft, win- 
ning tones ; ‘“‘I‘beg your pardon ; I really did 
not mean to drive you away; but the fact is, 
that I fancied, for an instant, that I had seen 
you before, and ought to have recognized you. 
But I see Iam mistaken, It is an accidental 
likeness that has deceived me.” 

Olivia bowed ; but she was too shy, and too 
inexperienced in the world’s ways, to speak ; 
and she was about to carry out her intention of 
leaving them, when the young man, who had 
not previously spoken, started up. 

‘‘ Pray, do not go!” he said. ‘You will 
make us think we have driven you away, and 
that you have not forgiven an unintentional 
rudeness. MayI not give you this seat, and 
leave you to learn from my mother, Mrs. Mer- 
vyn, whom it was that you recalied to her?” 

Olivia shyly accepted the offer, too timid to 
resist. 

“You have promised too much for me, 
Frank,” said Mrs. Mervyn. ‘The friend to 
whom I have alluded is far too long since 
numbered with the dead to be known to so 
young a lady. Burt still, even a nearer insyec- 
tion rather confirms the resemblance, although 
perhaps a whimsical one.- May I take the privi- 
lege of age, and inquire your name ?” 

The gil flushed. That was a question that 
never failed t» et all the pulses bounding, 





“My name is Olivia,” she said, haughtily ; 
“Tam a foundling.” 

She would again have risen, but the soft 
hand of the pale lady was on her arm. 

“Stay,” she said, “stay! You and I must 
be friends. I feel already as if there was a 
bond between us. Are you staying here ?” 

“ Tam a foundling, and Lady Alice has taken 
me under her care,” replied Olivia. 

It was strange; but her spirit did not respond 
to the voice of kindness, as it was ever wont 
to do. 

Mrs. Mervyn was abont to speak again, when 
the group in which Lady Alice was the centre 
seemed to open, and Geoffrey Dacre came to- 
ward them. 

*“T am sent by Lady Alice to request that this 
lady will join her,” he said, with a cold, forced 
recognition of Olivia’s new friends. ‘May I 
have the honor?” 

But Olivia had risen instantly, and had 
reached Alice’s side ere the words were fully 
spoken. She would have been overwhelmed 
by the grand, cold courtesies of that dark bro- 
ther of Algernon’s. 

“Ah, mignonne! Why, you have run away 
from your knight,” she laughed. ‘ Well, it is 
rather a refreshing naiveté at your age. I want 
you to come in the music-room and sing my fa- 
vorite ballad for us. I will take you myself, as 
you have such a terror of masculine escort.” 

“No, no,” said Olivia, shrinking back. 
“Please not. I cannot.” 

Lady Alice looked, as Olivia knew full well 
she ever did, when not well pleased, 

“‘T wish it,” she said; ‘surely you will not 
refuse, Olivia ?” 

The girl still paused for an instant. fer 
whole frame trembled at the ordeal, Then she 
thought of Algernon, of his love for the being 
who thus urged her transient caprice, and the 
resolutions she had made for future years re- 
turned on her with lightninglike rapidity. 
Should she begin those resolves thus badly? 
Was she to quail before so trifling a trial of 
courage, when she had set herself to perform 
such long and painful tasks ? 

She could not control the beating heart, nor 
the tremulous limbs, but she did master the 
sensitive spirit, and quickly moved toward the 
music-room by the side of Lady Alice. It was 
an octagon apartment, opening from the large 
bow in which she had been sitting, and as she 
went toward it she involuntarily glanced at the 
still motionless figure of her late acqnaintance. 
Her eyes were fixed steadily on her, and the 
less steadfast but more flattering glances of the 
son also rested on Olivia’s light form, as she 
flitted past them. But Olivia had little thought 
to bestow on the bold demeanor of the stranger. 
In another minute she was sitting before the 
piano, and drawing off her gloves with fingers 
that almost refused to perform their office. 

The first simple chords ot the sweet German 
ballad were struck with faint, tremulous touch. 
She could not command herself so rapidly as 
to do justice to the beauty of the music or her 
own performance. But when the first low, 
sweet tones of her own beautiful voice had 
come on her ears; when the delicious touch of 
the splendid instrument thrilled under her 
fingers, then the nervous terror vanished. 

Olivia had learned by this time what music 
really was; and the peculiarly beautiful voice 
organ with which Nature had gifted her now 
expressed the passionate feelings of the girl’s 
soul. 

As the second verse concluded, a breathless 
silence prevailed in the apartment; then the 
third died away in yet more melting, melan- 
choly pathos, and an inexpressible murmur, 
rather than plaudit of admiration, ran through 
the assembled group. 

Olivia rose, her face and neck deeply dyed 
with scarlet, now that the excitement was over; 
but just as Lady Alice was looking round in 
some triumph to collect the suffrages and ap- 
proval for her protégée, a low cry, half groan, 
half wail, came from the immediate vicinity of 
the spot, 

It was the stranger lady, who had suddenly 
fallen back in a fainting fit, as Olivia’s last 
notes had ceased. 

Of course all was confusion and excitement. 
Sir Geoffrey aided her son in carrying her from 
the crowded apartment to her owa room, while 
Olivia was dispatched by Lady Alice for Mrs, 
Ross, to attend the sufferer; and then, for the 
first time, Olivia discovered that it was for Mrs. 
Mervyn and her son that the schoolroom suite 
had been relinquished, and that the singular 
woman who had betrayed such a remarkable 
emotion was the tenant of an apartment imme- 
diately adjoining her own temporary chamber. 

It was some time ere the invalid could be re- 
called to consciousness ; and her son accounted 
for the attack by saying that his mother had 
been in delicate health for many years, and 
that it was only of late that she had been well 
enough to go into company. 

“It was evident,” he added, “that she had 
miscalculated her own strength ;” and as quiet 
and Mrs. Ross’s skill were the best physicians 
in such a case, the patient was left to the care 
of the good housekeeper ; but Olivia remained. 
Lady Alice proposed it, and Mrs. Ross gladly 
retained the services of her young favorite, 
while the girl herself felt a kind of half-reluct- 
ant pleasure in remaining where her curiosity 
had been certainly more excited than her in- 
terest. 

After about half an hour, Mrs. Mervyn de- 
clared herself much better, and said that she 
should only want some one to watch by her 
while she siept. 

‘Let Olivia remain, if she will be so kind,” 
said the sufferer, feebly. ‘It would soothe me 
for her to be here. I like her face.” 

This seemed a strange declaration, after the 
evident agitation it had occasioned ; but Mrs. 
Ross, of course, was not aware of the antece- 
dents of the attack, and Olivia readily consented 
to stay in the apartment till Mrs. Mervyn slept, 
when a maid conld take her place. She fixed 
herself in a low chair within sight of the bed, 
and then, with the light of the shaded lamp 


| falling on her features, she rested for some time 

|in silence. Then the invalid’s voice suddenly 

| came on the silent chamber 

| * Olivia,” she said. 

| The name sounded strange from suc) unfa- 
muliar lips. 

‘*T must call you by that name,” resumed the 
| invalid, with a sickly smile, “for I know no 
| other, Come and sit by me; I want to talk 
| With you.” 

Olivia silently obeyed, and drew her chair 
| close to the bedside. 

“Child,” said the voice of the sick woman, in 
low and thrilling tones, ‘‘answer me when I ask 
you whence you come—what is your history ? 
It is not impertinent curiosity, it is an over- 
powering impulse that makes me ask.” 

Olivia was perplexed. Strange, vague pre- 
sentiments, that were but too natural under 
her peculiar circumstances, floated over her 
mind. To her, every slight incident, every 
word or look, that promised to give a clue to 
her history, was agitating. Wild fancies came 
in that dark, silent room, Had not her mother, 
or at least the being who appeared to be such, 
lain for years in a distant grave? Was it pos- 
sible that.it had been a delusion, and that this 
lady, so strangely agitated at her sight, her 
voice, could be her long-lost parent ? 

“Will you not answer me?” repeated Mrs. 
Mervyn, feebly. 

“Yes,” said the girl, at length. ‘Why 
should I not? There is much mystery and 
much misery, but neither shame nor conceal- 
ment in my story. I was picked up—a found- 
ling waif on a foreign shore ; while one, who | 
presume was my mother, found a watery 
grave.” 

‘“ And when ?” said the woman. ‘* When?” 

‘¢ Many years since,” replied Olivia. ‘I was 
then but a few months old, perhaps a year, so | 
have been informed—scarcely much older than 
that.” 

‘* And where was it?” said the lady, eagerly, 
‘and who was your preserver? Speak, child 
—speak !” 

“It was on the shores of Jamaica,” said the 
girl, ‘‘that the wreck occurred which cost my 
mother her life, and left me nameless and 
nearly friendless on the world; and my pre- 
server was the brother of the gentleman you 
seemed to know when he came to me in the 
drawing-room. It was Captain Algernon Dacre 
who saved me. Ah me! sometimes I think it 
was a cruel service, and that I had better have 
died ere I knew the meaning of sorrow or dan- 
ger.” 

** Dacre !” repeated the woman, 
Dacre! Merciful Providence! Can it be? 
is indeed wonderful—fearfully wonderful !” 

She spoke as if to herself, not to the girl; but 
Olivia’s strained ear caught every word, every 
syllable. 

‘¢ What !—why ?—do tell me! in mercy tell 
me! Do you know aught of me—of my parents 
—my name—my kindred?” said Olivia. “If 
you have any pity, do not keep me in sus- 
pense.” 

The woman Jooked half scornfully on the 
eager face bending anxiously over her, and she 
laid her,cold hand on Oiivia’s feverish palm. 

“Hush!” she said. ‘I was wrong to excite 
your hopes. Child, how can I know you or 
yours, when I never even saw you or heard of 
you till this minute? It was but the coincidence 
of names and places, with old memories of my 
own, that thus agitated me. And so it was a 
Dacre that saved you? Strange, most strange !” 

‘Why ?” exclaimed the girl “Why? You 
are hiding something from me. Oh, why will 
you tantalize me thus cruelly ?” 

‘* Because it is more like a Dacre to take life 
than to save it,” replied the Jady, calmly. 
“Listen, child ; I camnot and I will not tell you 
more. I confess there are curious and exciling 
coincidences in your tale that, with the memo- 
ries that your face stirred up, have deeply 
moved me. But, I know nothing, absolutely 
nothing, that I could be justified in repeating 
to you, and it is more than likely that the whole 
fancy is but the conjuring of a heated brain 
and a feeble frame. Now I will try to resi. 
Keep quiet for a little while, and then, if I do 
not speak, leave me, and send a maid, I dare 
not be alone to-night.” 

Why dared not the pale invalid to be alone ? 
Was it bodily or mental suffering that she 
feared? No one but herself could tell, as 


* Algernon 
It 


et. 

Olivia obeyed ; she saw that it would be use- 
less, cruelty, to urge her petition further. 
There was a calm decision in the tone and 
manner which forbade hope ; and the extreme 
pallor and feebleness of the countenance warned 
her that health, and even life, might hang on 
quiet and silence. + 

Olivia had a wonderful power of self-control, 
even at that early age. And now, when her 
every pulse was throbbing with excitement, and 
the whole memories of the past had been 
opened up by that strange woman, she had sut- 
ficient command over herself to rest in motion- 
less silence, and take every precaution for the 
quiet and the repose of the invalid. 

It was a painful ordeal; and yet there was 
some relief trom the blank monotony that had 
hitherto marked her life. Even disappointed 
hope would be better than the utter absence ot 
any clue to the discovery of her birth ; and she 
caught at the slender prospect thus held out by 
the stranger. 

The acute intellect of the girl was not to be 
so easily blinded as Mrs. Mervyn seemed to im- 
agine. She felt contident that something more 
tangible than the stranger confessed must have 
so strangely agitated her. If it were a mistake 
—if it were such a vague delusion and shadowy 
coincidence—then the lady was deranged, or 
worse. 

The silence continued as these reflections 
passed through Olivia’s mind, and she was 
scarcely conscious how long it had lasted. Then 
the voice speke again. 

“Olivia, who taught you to sing that song ?” 

“Do you mean that German ballad ?” 





** Yer,” said the lady. 
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“T scarcely know,” replied Olivia; ‘ but 
Captain Dacre liked to hear it, and that made 
me sing it oftener; and now Lady Alice often 
desires me to let her hear it.” 

“Ah!” said the lady—“ah,isitso? Then I 
was not mistaken. Yes; Algernon Dacre might 
perhaps have strange,,sad associations with 
that song. And did he make you sing it like 
that ?” 

“T do not know. 
the music that teach me,” said Olivia. 
speak for themselves.” 

‘Child, you have a glorious voice,” said the 
lady. ‘*Do you know that it might be a 
fortune to you if it were trained to perfection ?” 

Olivia smiled. It was not to that stranger 
that she would unfold aspirations and fancies 
that had often occupied her solitary musings. 
And yet the words were not altogether unwel- 
come. Were they intended as a heaven-sent 
encouragement to her languid, hal{-crushed 
hopes? 

‘“*T must leave you,” she said at length, see- 
ing a crimson flush forming into two burning 
spots on the invalid’s cheek. ‘I must leave 
you, or you will never compose yourself to sleep. 
I will come to you again in the morning, if you 
like.” 

Mrs. Mervyn looked questioningly at her. 

** You promise ?” she said. 

* Certainly,” said Olivia. 

“Thank you,” said Mrs. Mervyn. ‘* Then 
go. Perhaps you are right; send a servant ; 
that will certainly not tempt me to keep waking, 
unless my own restless brain chases away sleep. 
Good-night, Olivia.” 

She held out her hand, and the girl started at 
its very touch. The blood seemed to have tided 
back to the heart and brain; and, as she had 
said, there appeared little chance of the calm 
repose she needed. ; 

It was late ere Olivia herself could calm the 
agitation of the evening’s various excitements 
sufficiently to rest. But she was young and in- 
nocent, and the drowsy god had sealed her eye- 
lids hours ere the suffering woman was wrapt 
in the same blessed oblivion. 


I think it is the words and 
“ They 





CHAPTER XXIII. 


THERE was surprising vitality, or else most 
superhuman self-control about Mrs, Mervyn ; for 
when Olivia fuliilled her promise of visiting her 
early on the following morning, she fuund her 
already up, dressed in a wrapping-gown, and 
reclining on a sofa, apparently in an average 
state of health. She smiled when Olivia in- 
quired with some embarrassment as to her re- 
cqyery from the atttack of the previous night. 

Oh, I am easily over-fatigued and excitéd,” 
she said ; *‘ and then I am apt to take all kinds 
of nervous fancies into myhead, I am afraid I 
gave you great alarm, poor child ; and yet I can 
hardly regret a circumstance that made me ac- 
quainted with you. There, sit down; they are 
going to bring some breakfast here, and you 
must share it with me. I intend to remain 
quiet this morning, and get refreshed and strong 
for the grand bali and /éte to-morrow.” 

“Tam very glad,” said Olivia, after a pause, 
* that you are better, Mrs. Mervyn; but I want 
you to tell me what you meant to say last 
night. I am sure you had some greater cause 
for fancying that you knew me, or something 
ahout me, than you confessed. Please answer 
truly. I can understand you, young as I am 5 
and I can be content if you tell me that you do 
know something, but that you do not choose 
1o say what you suspect at present. I will be 
very patient and reasonable, if you will only 
tell me the real truth.” 

Olivia’s earnest, searching eyes were bent so 
pleadingly, and yet so keenly, on her compan- 
ion, that Mrs. Mervyn’s look fell beneath that 
subduing gaze. Then she seemed to have 
taken a resolution that relieved her mind. 

She looked up with a more open and candid 
air than she had ever yet worn while speaking 
to the young girl. 

* Child,” she said, ‘ you deserve at least bet- 
ter things than have yet fallen to your lot, and 
I will not be one to add to the bitter humilia- 
tion of a foundling’s fate ; I will but simply 
assure you that I really, as yet, know nothing 
by which I can prove my sympatby with you. 
But listen, Olivia, and I will show you that I 
can appreciate your character by telling you 
the simple truth. I did fancy last night, in the 
nervous excitement of the moment, that I 
could trace some connection in your whole 
story, in the associations you called up, and the 
singular likeness you bore to one long since 
dead, with an episode of other years ; but it is 
80 vague, so indistinct, so involved with the 
interests, and plans, and fate of many, that I 
should be cruel and wicked both to you and to 
others were I to even give you a hint of the 
fancies that flit across my brain. Is this 
enough for you, Olivia ?” 

The giil’s whole soul had seemed bent 
on every syllable that came from her compan- 
ion’s lips. 

“I can understand you,” she siid; “I can 
well understand all you mean; and yet you 
must feel that you have said too much, not to 
say more. When is the doubt to be cleared 
up? What will you do to ascertain the-truth ? 
If you do feel for me the sympatiy you pro- 
fess, then at least you can imagine the terrible 
suilering that a hopeless suspense would oc- 
casion.” 

“I do, child, I do,” replied the lady ; “ but 
jou are too young to understand as yet that 
the sins of the fathers are visited on the chil- 
dren, and that deep plans, long-cherished 
schemes, and interests of far more weight 
than the feelings of a young and impetuous 
girl, may be involved in the secret of your 
birth. For myself, I can but promise you one 
thing: I give you one pledge for my truth, 
All that has been the purpose, the engrossing 
object of my life, for long years before you 
ever saw the light, is connected with the facts 
that you are eager to learn. It may be an 
idle fancy on my part. It may be that aheated 
Imagination, feverod with the Jong, long brood- 
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ing on one subject, has turned everthing to 
some bearing on that subject, even as diseased 
eyes see all in one color. But if I am right, 
then, child, your wildest imaginings could 
scarcely figure to yourself how your unsus- 
pected existence may aflect the fate and the 
purpose of those who never dreamed that you 
had drawn breath.” 

“And that is all?” said Olivia. ‘You will 
not give me even a period to look forward to— 
you will not let me know what is the probable 
time it would take—what are the steps that 
are necessary to test the fact ?” 

‘*No,” said the lady, sternly, “*I will not, 
because I cannot. It depends on causes and 
chances over which I have little or no con- 
trol. Girl, if I were to set your young brain 
whirling—if I were to excite wild dreams in 
your heart, should I be doing well? Enough 
that I give you my word that it shall be 
searched out, for my own, even more than for 
your sake. It will affect my whole course of 
action, and it is little :ikely that I shall delay 
in the necessary steps to decide it. But it may 
be months, even years, ere it will be completely 
tested ; meanwhile we shall meet again. Rely 
on it, I shall not lose sight of you till the truth 
is certain. Child, you are necessary to my 
purpose, if it turns out that my belief is cor- 
rect. When you are older, you will under- 
stand that there is no better surety than self- 
interest for the fulfillment of a bond, whether 
that bond be given in writing or in words.” 

Olivia was silent for a while. Mrs. Mervyn 
watched curiously and earnestly that young, 
thoughtful face, as if studying the inner work- 
ings of the precocious character it betrayed. 
But it would have been difficult, even for one 
more familiar with the girl’s character, to com- 
prehend the thoughts and struggles that were 
teeming in the busy brain. At last she turned 
the full gaze of her soul-lit eyes on the ex- 
pectant listener. 

‘“*T am very young in years, Mrs, Mervyn,” 
she said, ‘*but I am old in the solitary desola- 
tion which my position entails There is but 
one friend whom I trust, and that friend has 
too many griefs of his own to be troubled 
with my doubts and perplexities. I must act 
for myself, and guard myself as best I may. 
So long as patience is all that can be expected 
of me, it matters not—I can command my own 
feelings and wait ; but if you want more of me 
than becomes truth and honor, I warn you that 
I would rather remain in obscurity and poverty 
all my days than lend myself to the schemes 
and purposes of others.” 

Mrs. Mervyn looked in half-admiring aston- 
ishment at the “severity of that youthful 
beauty,” and the keen insight and noble self- 
denial that this child-woman displayed. Hers 
was a character that could comprehend, and 
even respect, strength of will, when it mili- 
tated against her own purposes. And yet 
more, she held as an article of creed that it 
was far easier to deal with a firm, decided 
will, than with a wavering impressionable na- 
ture. 

“Spare your indignant alarm, my little 
Olivia,” she said, smiling. ‘All that will or 
can be required of you is to assert your rights. 
You will neither be called on to play the part 
of a female Perkin Warbeck—of whom, I pre- 
sume, your historical studies have made a bug- 
bear to your girlish imagination—nor, indeed, 
will any other questionable effort of genius be 
asked from your hands. Ali that is necessary 
is for you to be clearly proved to be what you 
really are. And if, in that restoration to your 
just rights, you happen to do some service to 
those who help you in regaining them, I pre- 
sume you have no reason to complain.” 

@livia langhed and shook her head, with a 
flash of girlish gayety that rarely illumined the 
features of the foundling. 

‘“*T am not quite so selfish or so disinterested,” 
she said, ‘* as to grudge any crumb of benefit to 
my friends, or refuse to accept my: due, because 
it might in some way take from others what they 
have usurped. But it is all so vague and in- 
comprehensible to me as yet, that I can only 
strengthen myself in my resolve never to pur- 
chase the greatest possible benefit by doing 
wrong. The temptation might be strong, but 
I will never yield to it.” 

Mrs. Mervyn could well interpret that open, 
straight gaze that was so unflinchingly bent on 
her face. She saw that she was mistrusted, 
and by a mere girl, just emerging from child- 
hood. It was a galling lesson; but she had 
too powerful motives for self-command, to in- 
dulge the irritation she felt. 

“So be it, little Puritan,” she said; “and 
now, Olivia, I am weary, and must take a few 
hours’ rest to fit me for this night’s gala. But, 
remember, that before I leave here I shall give 
you my address, in case of emergency ; and, 
whatever happens, we must never lose sight of 
each other till I am fully satisfied as to the justice 
of my suspicions. But for the present, all Iask 
at your hands is, that you will give me the most 
exact statement in your power of the name of 
the wrecked vessel, and the place from which 
it was bound ; and also tell me, is there no 
relic, no mark by which you could be identi- 
fied, in case of testing your parentage ?” 

‘Very little,” replied the girl; ‘sadly little. 
Captain Dacre, or perhaps my old guardian, 
Mr. Abdy, could give the particulars you want 
of my first great sorrow. As to the marks of 
which you ask, they are scarcely of any value. 
My clothes had no mark on them, and I had 
but one piece of jewelry on me. It is this 
cross.” 

She drew it from the concealment of her 
dress, in which it constantly lay, and Mrs. 
Mervyn examined it eagerly ; but no sign by 
which it could be distinguished from numbers 
of others was visible to the quickest eyes. It 
was but a plain, massive gold cross, in the form 
of a Maltese, rather than the ordinary shape of 
such trinkets. The ring by which it was sus- 
pended was of extraordinary thickness—but 
that was its sole peculiarity ; but just as Mrs. 
Mervyn was returning it to the girl, and Olivia’s 
hand extended to receive jt, tie smell mark, 





noticed by Mrs. Ross on the previous day, 
caught Mrs. Mervyn’s sharp eyes. It was, as 
usual under any excitement, unusually red and 
defined. She bent over it for a moment ; then 
she raised her head and laughed. 

“The crescent and the cross,” she said. 
“You are well defended by spells, my dear, 
natural and artificial. There, that will do— 
that will do. I am inclined to think you might 
be identified, in case of need, even by that 
heathen little sign. Now run off; I must try 
to rest.” 

Olivia quickly obeyed ; indeed she longed to 
be alone. She wanted to reflect on what she 
had heard; she wanted to analyze the real 
character of that singular woman, and the de- 
gree of credibility to be attached to her prom- 
ises and her statements; and the review left 
her more bewildered and dissatisfied than be- 
fore. She distrusted—utterly, and yet appar- 
ently without cause, the motives that prompted 
the interest in herself. 

Olivia could scarcely have defined why ; but 
there had been a fierce gleam, like the flash of 
a rocket, in the pale face, and a velvet-like, 
tiger softness in her whole manner, that had 
conveyed, unwittingly, a sensation of fear and 
doubt to the young girl’s mind. 

‘‘Oh, if I could but see Captain Dacre,” she 
thought—if I dare but tell him. But no—he 
has far too many anxieties and griefs, and I am 
selfish to be thus engrossed with my own fears 
and hopes, when he has left me, as it were, a 
trust for him. No, it is past now. I will think 
only of him til] he is happy. My life should be 
given for him, were it necessary.” 

She returned to her school-room, and, as 
usual, vented and soothed her troubled 
thoughts by the rich melody of her voice. 








TYING INFLUENTIAL INHABIT- 
ANTS TO THE COW-CATCHERS 
OF LOCOMOTIVES, IN FRANCE. 


THE idea of strapping a railway director, or 
some other influential inhabitant, in front of 
the locomotives, was boldly proposed some 
weeks ago, by a Prussian officer, as a means 
of preventing wandering bands of Francs- 
Tireurs, seeking to harass and annoy the 
enemy, from throwing trains of cars, contain- 
ing Prussian war maiériel and provisions, off 
the track, but was not carried into effect until 
quite recently. 

We illustrate this week a scene which oc- 
curred on the arrival of a train, afew days since, 
at Orléans, when that city was occupied by the 
Prussian army under Von Der Tann. Securely 
but comfortably strapped to the cow-catcher 
was the form, of aldermanic dimensions, of a 
wealthy merchant of that city, who had in this 
manner made a journey from Orléans, two days 
before, on a train conveying war matériel 
to the army of Prince Frederick Charles. As 
regularly, it is said, as a train of cars departs 
from or arrives at any depot in the hands of 
the Prussians, just as regularly does the portly 
form of some wealthy and “influential” citizen 
adorn the square space in front of the smoke- 
stack. 








CANVASSERS AND LADY VOTER. 


THE elections, in each of the ten divisions of 
the metropolitan district, of a proportionate 
number ot members of the London School 
Board, took place on the 29th of November last. 
The entire board consists of forty-nine members, 
and every rate-payer had a right to vote. 

Females, therefore, as well as men, could 
exercise the elective franchise, if householders 
or rate-payers, provided they were either spin- 
sters or widows, married females being denied 
the privilege. Ladies appeared in large num- 
bers at the polling-places, and found no difli- 
culty in depositing their ballot. 

In London, three ladies, who have long been 
known for their efforts in literary, educational 
and medical undertakings, were elected mem- 
bers of the Board. 

Our engraving illustrates a scene of much 
perplexity and humor. A wealthy lady, whose 
time is so occupied in superintending the affairs 
of her household that she scarcely knows the 
month of the year, much less the importance of 
the election about to take place, is waited upon 
by three active canvassers, each desiring her 
vote for his particular candidate. There are 
three wise and active heads, an abundance of 
pamphlets and papers, and a line of clever argu- 
ment to convince the innocent hostess that, un- 
less she votes for John Smith. the entire educa- 
tional system of Great Britain will be com- 
pletely destroyed. Such consequence, such 
power, the venerable votress has never con- 
ceived, and she opens her eyes with much of 
the expression of Mrs. Nickleby when simul- 
taneously entangled in the wiles of Messrs. 
Pyke and Pluck. The canvasser on the lounge 
is laying down the law with forcible earnest- 
ness, at which one of his companions bites 
his pamphlet fiercely, and thrusts a hand into 
his pocket, believing that what he fails to 
gain by talk he can secure by money. The 
third is evidently pleased at the success of the 
first, and all are determined to make the occa- 
sion as startling as possible. Her fearful re- 
sponsibility flashes upon the matron with a 
suddenness that brings out her astonishment, 
and inakes her wonder how long these things 
have been. 

And all for a vote for John Smith. 








CHILDREN SEIZED AS SPIES. 

THE successes of the Prussian troops have been 
due, to a very great extent, to the remarkable 
system of espionage employed for service within 
the French lines. It is quite generally admitted 
that French territory was pretty thoroughly ex- 
plored by Prussian emissaries, previous to the 
declaration of war. A long series of circum- 
stances has made this apparent to French offi- 
cers, and led to the exercise of unusual 
vigilance on the part of their sentinels, Corre- 





spondents of newspapers have been arrested on 
suspicion of being spies of the enemy, and even 
Frenchmen themselves have been apprehended 
by their own countrymen in mistake. Marshal 
Vaillant, while studying the fortifications of 
Paris from the ramparts recently, was sur- 
rounded by a crowd, and only rescued from a 
lynch execution by the interference of the 
Gardes Nationaux. 

A short time ago two little boys were arrested 
while walking hurriedly through the streets of 
Tours, and conveyed by an armed escort, fol- 
lowed by a large party of compassionate ladies 
and gentlemen, to the Mairie, for examination 
as to their nationality, pedigree, and mode of 
living. The children had undoubtedly been 
prompted to the walk by a curiosity to see the 
soldiers and listen to the music of the bands. 
Yet, fearing they might be precocious, and act- 
ing under express orders of the advancing 
Prussian commander to learn how many troops 
were about the fortifications and the location of 
weak points, they were treated as full-grown 
spies, 








NEWS BREVITIES. 
A paris rats costs fifteen sous. 
Fioripa now makes brandy of oranges. 
Tuere will be fifty-three Sundays in 1871. 
Tue great lakes cover 130,000 square miles. 
Tue globe rejoices in over twenty republics. 


Boston prepares for a huge woman’s rights 
fair. 


Ricumonp contemplates a monument to 
General Scott. 


Maskep fiends have been outraging Sumner 
County, Tenn. 


Tur United States are netted with 50,000 
tniles of railroad. 


Troy, N. Y., anticipates an extraordinarily 
fine art-exhibition. 


Uncite Sam has made a thousand mitrail- 
leurs in six months. 


Princess Louise and Lorne lately sang in a 
concert at Balmoral. 


E:cut foreign diplomats at Washington 
have American wives. 


CaBLE messages to Europe have advanced 
to $1.50 per word, gold. 


A sHower apparently of blood lately fell at 
Sulphur Springs, Texas. 


A sax of ready-made coflins took place at 
Lincoln, Neb., December 7th. 


Ture debt of Boston has increased since 
1867 nearly $300,000 per month. 


A racprcker killed by a Cincinnati car on 
the 7th December was worth $15,000. 


Onty 19 out of 148 Senators and Repre- 
sentatives in Washington keep house. 


Ituinois has twenty-nine coal mines ope- 
rating between St. Louis and Du Quoin. 


Screntiric men conclude that large tracts 
of the United States are available for tea-culture, 


Ten winters’ snows, but no slab or monnu- 
ment, have been laid upon Ellsworth’s grave at Troy. 


Tne telegraph operators’ donation of a statue 
of Morse, for Central Park, N. Y., is ready for casting. 


Tue Philadelphia Cruelty to Animals Pre- 
ventive Association now admits women to member- 
ship. 

Tue copyright of “ Home, Sweet Home,” 
the well-known ballad, lately fetched, in London, 
$2,215. 

Tue city fathers of Baltimore have effected 
acoup ; 132,401 infants have come to light since the 
census. 


Fourtren persons were killed in an acci- 
dent on the North Midland Railway, England, De- 
cember 12th. 


At the marriage of Sefior Roberts, the 
Spanish Minister, the altar was got up to resemble a 
flower-garden. 


Trocuu writes to the Pope that he will 
make it his next duty to restore the triple crown to 
the Holy Father. 


Jerry Dunn, the murderer of “ Logan No. 
2,”° was convicted of manslaughter in the third de- 
gree, December 13th. 


Tur engineers of the North Pacific road 
have discovered inexhaustible veins of coal in the 
valley of the Missouri. 


Miss T'nHompson, ordained at the Michigan 
Universalist Convention, is the most graceful woman 
orator in the country. 


‘THIRTY-THREE ladies of Vassar have become 
Bachelors of Art. They are afraid to marry lest it 
should invalidate the degree. ? 


Cotumbvs, O.. has just sent her City Coun- 
cil on an extended tour through New York, Boston, 
Baltimore, Philadelphia and Washington. 


“ Lapy TsHorne” has the “ pin-hin,” and will 
race no more ; but she remains valuable as a breeder, 
and will usually bear a Thorne in her side. 


A company has been formed in England to 
lay a new Atlantic cable. The Earl of Dudley is 
chairman, and five out of twelve directors are Amecri- 
cans. 


Mrs. Grant declines thé leadership of 
American fashion. She never had a dress made in 
Paris, und her bill, instead of $12,000, amounted to 
$418, 


Tne English “Queen” mentions an inge- 
nious new night-clock, arranged in combination with 
a lamp, so that the hands travel over the illuminated 
globe. 


Mrs. James F’, Batpwrn, of Boston. leaves 
$15,000 to the Woman’s Board of Foreign Missions. 
“Were there no beggars at her gate, nor any poor 
about her lands?” 


Tue proposal to erect a $75,000 soldiers’ 
monument in Boston has been objected to by one Post 
of the Grand Army, and $50,000 will be given to the 
city orphans instead. 


Tur Philadelphia Union League gave its 
first art reception December 8th. ‘There was a throng 
of iashion, ibd many contributions from Philadelphia 
ultiste, the chief picture being a large scene by Knight, 
something in the style of Cari Becker—“ Othello in the 
House of Brabantio.’’ Two other receptions, in which 
the contributions will not be exclusively Philadel- 
phian, will be held during the winter 
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FRANCE.—BOURGEOIS OF ORLEANS BOUND TO A LOCOMOTIVE BY THE PRUSSIANS, AS A GUARANTEE AGAINST THE FRANCS-TIREURS.—SEE PAGE 267. 


and was defeated at the battle of Chalons, died | With the body were buried the spoiis of his ene- {| laged ; and, that the place of his interment 
CHALONS FOURTEEN HUNDRED in 453, and was buried in the midst of a vast | mies—harness enriched with gold and precious might not be known, the Huns put to death 
YEARS AGO. plain in three coffins, the first of which was | stones, rich stuffs, and the most valuable ar- | every person, without exception, who had as- 

Atria, King of the Huns, who ravaged Gaul, | gold, the second silver, and the third iron. | ticles taken from the palaces which he had pil- | sisted in making the grave. 





ENGLAND.—THE ELECTION FOR THE SCHOOL BOARD: CANVASSING A LADY VOTER.—SEE PAGE 267, 
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NEW YORK CITY.—FALL OF THE UNFINISHED PIANO-FORTE FACTORY AT NO. 523 WEST THIRTY-FIFTH STREET—EXTRICATING THE DEAD BODIES FROM THE DEBRIS.—SEE PAGE 263. 
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MR. JAMES M. MACGREGOR, SUPERINTENDENT OF THE DEPARTMENT FOR THE SURVEY AND 
INSPECTION OF BUILDINGS, NEW YORE.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY C. D. FREDERICES & OO. 








FRANCE.—CHILDREN SEIZED FOR PRUSSIAN SPIES, AT TOURS.—SEE PAGE 267. 
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INTERESTING TO LADIES. 

T wave had a Grover & Baker Family Ma- 
Chine in constant use for eight (8) years, doing all 
kinds of sewing, from tarletan to velveteen, and give 
it the preference over. all others. 

Mrs. T. C. VANDEGRIFT, 
Haddenjield, N. J. 








To Cure a Cough, Cold, or Sore Throat, 
use BROWN’S LRONCHIAL TROCHES. 
792-803 


~ FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES AND TAN, | 


Use PERRY’S MOTH AND FRECKLE LOTION, It 
is reliable and harmiess, Prepared only by Dr. B. C. 
PERRY, Darmatologist, 49 Bond street, New York. 
Sold by druggists everywhere, 794-806 


Por Freckles, Tan, Moth-Patches, and 
Sallowness. 
Use Dr, FELIX GOURAUD’S Oriental Cream, or Mag- 
ical Beautifier. Prepared by him the past thirty-one 
eats, and positively reliable, and warranted free from 
ead and all mineral astringents. To be had at Dr, 
Gouraud’s old depot, 48 Bond St., N. Y., and dealers, 


OOSEY’S STANDARD OPERAS for 
VOICE AND PIANO-FORTE. Edited by Ar- 
thur Sullivan. The complete series, unabridged, 
with Italian and English words. Price One Dollar 
each, The Operas will be — from new type on 
the finest paper, large 8vo, in volumes containing 200 
to 270 pages each. They will appear fortnightly, 
commencing in the following order : 
Noy. 1. DON JUAN ee ready). 
“ 15. FIDELIO, with the four Overtures. 
Dec. 1. IL BARBIERE. 
“* wm TA een. 
Jan. 1. MARTHA. 
“ 15. IL TROVATORE. 
Subscribers’ names will be received by all Music- 
sellers and Booksellers in the States, or by the Pub- 
lishers. BOOSEY & CO., 4 Bond street, New 7, 
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OLDIERS SENDING A STAMPED 

envelope, with their full address, to P, 0. Box 
3,696, New York city, will in return receive valuable 
information. 


$7 PER WEEK easily made by Agents. 
e Address SAGE MANUFACTURING CO., 
Cromwell, Conn. 793-844 


UNG FOLKS’ RURAL, largest and hand- 

somest young folks’ paper. Greatest success! 
Best stories and pictures. Splendid Cash Pay to 
Agents or whole amount returned in watches, musi- 
cal instruments, jewelry, etc. $1 per year, samples 
10c. Address H. N. F. LEWIS, Publisher Western 
Rural, Chicago. 794-97 


H. THOMPSON, 
PATENT CHAIR MANUFACTURER, 
No, 70 East Broadway, N. Y. His Im- 
proved Extension Recumbent is the 
most Luxurious Chair ever offered to the 
Public. Chairs for Invalids, the Parlor, 
Library, Office, and Cars, 














Snade Rolers. 


At the principal Upholsterers’. 
No Cords or Balances used. 
Models and Price Lists sent to the Trade. 


62 Centre Street. 795-98 








UST RECEIVED, A SPLENDID 


assortment of 


Beautiful Swiss Music Boxes, 


Including every style, at prices to suit the resources 
of all. Fancy Surprise Musical Boxes, in various 
styles, at the Musical Box Headquarters, 
M. J. PAILLARD & CO., 
° No. 680 Broadway. 








CHARLES A. DANA, Editor. 


The Dollar Weekly Sun, 


A Newspaper of the Present Times. 

Intended for People Nowon Earth. 
Including Farmers, Mechanics, Merchants, Professional 
Men, Workers, Thinkers, and aii Manner of Honest 
Folks, and the Wives, Sons, and Daughters of allsuch. 


ONLY ONE DOLLAR A YEAR! 
ONE HUNDRED COPIES FOR 850, 


Or less than One Centa Copy. Let there be a $50 Club 
at every Post Office. 
—_—_——>——— 


THE SEMI-WEEKLY SUN, $2 A YEAR, 


of the same size and general character as the THE 
WEEKLY, but with a greater variety of miscelianeous 
reading, and furnish the news to its subscribers with 
greater ireshness, because it comes twice a week in- 
stead of once only. 


THE DAILY SUN, $6 A YEAR. 


A propatnentiv readable powse r, with the largest 
circulation im the world, Free, independent, and fear- 
lessin politics, Allthe news from everywhere. Two 
cents acopy ; by mail, §@ cents a month, or $6 a year. 


For Terms to Clubs, and Specimens, address 
I, W. ENGLAND, Publisher, Sun office, New York. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 
FRAN K LESLIE'S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY. 

BY FAR THE BEST PAPER FOR THE YOUNG ISSUED IN 

THE LANGUAGE. 5 
CONTINUED STORIES, by the most entertaining 











writers an eee and America. 
COMPLETE R Vv ES, HUNTING 
STO A PARLOR MAGIC. 


R 
PORTRAIT AND BIOGRAPHY OF A_ DISTIN- 
GUISHED SCHOLAR in es | number. 
ARTICLES ON COINS, POSTAGE STAMPS, GAMES, 


and DIVERSIONS, with illustrations. 
CHARADES, etc., in every number, for which three 


weekly. 
TWELVE ILLUSTRATIONS in each number. 
Published every Wednesday, and mailed to al) parts. 
Terms, $2.50 per annum. 


Address all subscriptions to 
FRANK LESLIE, 687 Pearl St. 





PIMPLES ON THE FACE 


For Pimply Eruptions, Black Heads, Flesh Worms, 
or Grubs, and Blotched Disfigurations on the Face, 
use PERRY’s COMEDONE AND PIMPLE REMEDY. Pre- 
pared only by Dr. B, C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 
ee Street, New York. Sold by Druggists every- 
where. 


“OUR POPULAR SHIRTS” 


Made to order of Best Materials, and 
WARRANTED TO FIT. 
Sent by Express, C. 0. D., to any part of the country, 
at the following rates : 

6 Shirts, Good Muslin and Linen Fronts, $ 9.00 

6 





Better Muslin and Good Linen, 10.50 
6 ‘* Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen 12.00 
6 “ ‘Wamsutta Muslin and very Fine do. 13.50 
6 ‘ WNew York Millsand BestLinen 15.00 


Directions for measurement forwarded on 
application. 

RICHARD MEARES, 
IMPORTER AND RETAILER OF 
HOSIERY AND FURNISHING GOODs, 
Cor. SIXTH AVE. AND NINETEENTH ST. 








HIRTY YEARS HAVE ELAPSED 
since the introduction of this PAIN KILLER to 
the public, and yet at the present time it is more pop- 





ular and commands a larger sale than ever before. | 


Its popularity is not confined to this country alone ; 
all over the world its beneficial effects in curing the 
‘ills that flesh is heir to” are acknowledged and ap- 
preciated ; and as a PAIN KILLER, its fame, limited 
to no country, sect nor race, has never been equaled 
by any medicine in Europe or America. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, [796-97 


REDUCTION OF PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
. “ 
Great Saving to Consumers 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS, 

ao Send for our New Price-List, and a Club Form 
will accompany it, containing ful! directions—making 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 
club organizers. 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 


31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
P. 0. Box 5,643. [796-99] New York. 


“AS YOU LIKE IT.” 


PARCHEESI . The great Backgammon Board of 
i * India. The most fascinating and 
exciting game ever published in this country. Sent 
on receipt of price. . 
Popular edition, $1; medium edition, $2; fine edi- 


tion, $3. 
GAMES A SPECIALTY. 


E. G. SELCHOW & CO., Publishers, 
37 John street, New York. 











PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... $1 00 
PRANG'S CHROMOS., 

for Holiday Presents......... - 200 
PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents......... - 300 
PRANGS CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 400 
PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 5 00 
PBANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 6 00 
PBANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 7 50 
PBANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents...... -..- 900 
PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 10 00 
PRBANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 12 00 
PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 15 00 
PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents..........20 00 
PRANG'S CHROMOS, 

for Holiday Presents.......... 25 00 
PBANG'S CHROMOS, 

for sale in all Art stores throughout 

the world. 


Bay Send for PRANG’S CHRISTMAS JOURNAL, 
containing Price-List and Illustrations. Mailed free, 
on receipt of postage stamp, by 

794-95 LL, PRANG & CO., Boston, Mass. 


HUNTER'S GUIDE AND TRAPPER’S 

COMPANION. 37,000 sold last year. It tells 
how to hunt, trap and catTcr all animals from mink 
to bear and deer ; has full directions for tanning and 
curing hides and furs ; worth $50 to any Boy, Farmer, 
or Woodsman. The only cheap work on the subject. 
Beware of ‘‘recipes.’? ‘This is a large book, nearly 
100 pages, and tells all any one can desire to know. 
Price only 25 cents, 6 for $1. Sent prepaid to any 
address by HUNTER & 00., Publishers, Hinsdale, 
N. H. 


A GREAT OFFER!! 


HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway, New York, will 
dispose of one hundred Pianos, Melodeons and Or- 
of six first-class makers, including Waters’, at 
extremely low prices, for cash, =a this month, or 
take from $4 to $20 monthly until paid. 


THE CHINESE TARGET GAME. 


A New, Novel and Fascinating Game of Skill 
for the Parlor, Pla ound, or Street, for all 
ages and sexes. e Target is substantially 
made of Black Walmnat, beautifully Gilt, and 
contained in a handsome Box, with full Directions 
how to play. Price 75 cemts each. A liberal dis- 
count to the Trade. Address the Manufacturers, 

MARTIN A. BURLINGAME & CO., 
81 CEDAR STREET, New York, 
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DRYGOODS, 


BROS. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
The second grand holiday opening at 
Altman’s Bazaar commences on \on- 
day, Dec. 19th. Great additions have 
been made, and the stock now em- 
braces immense varieties, 

BROS. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
Sacques, Cloaks, Suits, Dresses, 
Robes, Wedding Trousseaux and 
Dress Patterns, ete., adapted to all 
purposes and purses. Rich Sets of 
Real and Imitation Laces. 

BROs. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
Handkerchiefs and Gloves for ladies 
and gents, in elegant boxes; very 
cheap. Beautiful Sets of Furs for 
misses and children, 

BROS. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
Card Salvers and Receivers, in French 
gilt and fine ware. Flower Stands, 
with Fish Globes attached. Liqueur 
Cases, Cigar Stands, Tobacco Safes, 
etc. 

BROS. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
Jewel- Cases, Writing-Desks, Per- 
fuine-Stands, Dressing-Cases, Watch- 
Stands, Real Russia Leather Plain 
and Musical Albums, Musical Work- 
boxes with Albums, 

BROS. & CO.. Sixth Avenue. 
Full line of Shell-Boxes ; Watch and 
other Stands; Bronze and Parian 
Statuary ; Jet Vases and Jars ; Lava 
Card Stands ; Hat and Towel Racks, 
of beautiful designs. 

BROS. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
Egyptian and Mosaic Stands and 
Jardiniéres ; Rosewood Tables, and 
in Other valuable woods; Bohemian 
Glassware and French China Goods, 
of chaste designs, 

BROS. & CO., Sixth Avenue. 
Every article marked in plain figures; 
all goods freely shown; no tedious 
wailing. Immense attractions in va- 
riety and price. Bazaar open every 
evening for convenience of visitors, 


ALTMAN BROS., 331 & 333 Sixth Ave. 


TO THE LADIES, 


TF YOU DESIRE TO USE THE 


BEST THREAD 


For Your Sewing-Machines, 


ASK FOR 


CLARE’S ©. N. T. 
SPOOL COTTON, 


GEORGE A. CLARK, Sole Agent, 


AND TAKE NO OTHER. 


A LITMAN 


A LTM AN 


‘ALTM AN 


A LTMAN 
A TMA 


Alm AN 


AETMAN 


A LTMAN 


A UTM AN 











At E. RIDLEY’S & SON. 





WORK BOXES, WRITING DESKS, 
Fancy Cases, 
EMBROIDERED SLIPPERS, 


AND 
TEN THOUSAND OTHER VARIETIES 
SUITABLE FOR 


PRHESpaNDVS, 


CrEArYr: 
ALSO 


MILLINEY GOODS, 
Hats, Bonnets, Feathers, Flowers, 
Ribbons, Velvets, etc., etc. 


LARGEST STOCK IN THE CITY TO SELECT FROM. 
Wax Dolls, Half Price. 


BEST DOLLAR LADIES’ KID GLOVE IN 
THE WORLD. 


COLORS SUPERB. 


EDWARD RIDLEY & SON, 


309, 311 and 311 1-2 Grand St., 
66, 68 and 70 Allen St., 
Fifth Block East from the Bowery. 


HOLIDAY GOODS AND TOYS. 
BEST ASSORTMENT OF FINE DESKS, 


Work and Jewel Boxes, Dressing-Cases, etc., in 
the city—all our own importation, and universally 
acknowledged by our customers to be the cheapest 
ever offered. 


Solid Walnut Desks, gilt edge, and lock, at $1. 

Best Rosewood Desks, silver inlaid, at $4.50; sold 
everywhere at $8. 

Fine Inlaid Workboxes, from $1 upward. 

Also Bargains in Dolls, Drums, Guns, Fancy Boxes, 
and Toys of every description. 

Fine Wax rying Dolls from 12c. up to finest qualities, 

Fancy Glass Boxes at 4c., 10c. and 15c. ; worth double. 

Bargains in Guipure Lace, Velvets, Velveteens, Lace 
Goods, Kid Gloves, etc,, etc. 

Black Velvets just received, in four qualities ; cheap, 

Fine Blue Silk Plush, in two widths, just received, 

Hats and Feathers reduced to cost. 


AT EHRICH’S TEMPLE OF FASHION, 
287 Eighth Avenue, bet. 24th and 25th Sts., N. Y. 











NHE WORTH OF $20 FOR $7.50.— 

The Christian Union, $3. Either of Harper’s, 

$4. Phrenological Journal, $3. Marshall’s Wash- 

ington, $5. And the Doctor—a chromo—$5, The 

worth of $20, for only $7.50. Send toS, R, WELLS, 
Publisher, 389 Broadway, New York. 796-97 





DRYGOODS. 


Laces and Paris Embroideries 
AT 
PANIC PRICES, 


ARNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 
4 having purchased in Europe, under GREAT 
DEPRESSION, a large and valuable collection of tire 
above goods, containing some of the finest ever 
olfered in this market, are offering them 
AT ABOUT HALF THE AOTUAL COST OF 
PRODUCTION. 








BROADWAY, CORNER NINETEENTH STREET, 


~ CLOAK DEPARTMENT. 


RNOLD, CONSTABLE 
Are now oifering 
PLAID SERGE AND POPLIN SUITS 
AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES, 
ALSO, 
WALKING SUITS, CLOTH AND VELVET CLOAKS, 
AT EQUALLY LOW PRICES. 





& CO. 


BROADWAY, COR, NINETEENTH STREET, 





GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING 
DEPARTMENT. 
ARNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 


are now opening a new and elegant line of 
LADIES’ AND GENT’S SCARFS AND TIES. 
New Shapes and Colors, suitable for Holiday Gifts, etc. 
A large and choice assortment of 
GENTLEMEN’S ROBES DE CHAMBRE and BREAK- 
FAST JACKETS, at POPULAR PRIGES. 
SPECIALTY. 
Robes de Chambre, Breakfast Jackets, Shirts, Col- 
lars and Cuffs made to order. Also, Hosiery and Un- 
dergarments of every description. 


BROADWAY, CORNER NINETEENTH STREET. 
WN. 
Robes de Chambre 


AND 


House Coats, 
FOR 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Large assortment, superior style, very low prices. 


EB. A. NEWELL, 


727 Broadway, cor. Waverley l’lace. 


K ORD’S, 311 SIXTH AVENUE. 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
Lace Collars, 20c., 50c., 75c., $1. 
Lace Hdkfs., 50c., 75c., $1, $1.50, 
Real and imitation Laces of all kinds, 
Hand-made Ruching by the yard, 

i ORD’S. 311 SIXTH AVENUF. 
600 doz. Ladies’ Emb’d Hdkfs., 50c., 75c., $1. 
Ladies’ Hem-stitched Hdkts., cheapest in city. 
Great Bargains in Gents’ Hdkfs., 25c., 28c., 30c. 
1000 Emb’d Linen Sets, 50c., 60c., 75¢. ; all linen. 

it ORD’S, 311 SIXTH AVENUE. 
Sash Ribbons, plain and fancy, very cheap. 
Gros Grain Ribbons from auction, half price. 
Roman Scarfs, Fancy Neckties, ete., etc. 
Fancy Goous, Kid Gloves, Hair-Nets,-etc. 

q ORD’S, 311 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Between Nineteenth and Twentieth Streets, 











© HEAP HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
AT MYERS’, 
785 BROADWAY, COR, TENTH STREET. 
Linen and Lace Sets............-.$1.00; worth $2.00 


Lace Collars....... Sbeeccrcccccece 50 “ 1,00 
ee ee er 2.50 «“ 4,00 
Val, Lace Handkerchiefs.......... 75 +“ 1,25 


Hem-stitched Linen Handkerchiefs 2.00 per dozen. 


Embroidered Linen Handkerchiefs .75; worth 1.50 
Jet Sets......cccce buabeeeanecese 275 bid 1.25 
Jet Necklace..... Seesqnveccosecece 75 “ 1.25 
Real Hair Chignons............... 1,25 “ 2.50 
Chatelain Braid............+eesees 5.00 “10,00 
Imitation Hair Chignons.......... 50 és 1.60 


Imitation Chatelain............... 1.50 “ 3.00 
A Handsome Glove-box, with 6 pair Kid Gloves, for 5.00 


COME IN AND LOOK FOR YOURSELF. 





LUXURIOUS SLEEPING! 








Elastic Sponge 
BEDDING. 


Wo Insects! 
Wo Dust! 
Wo Packing! 


THE 
Cleanest, Sweetest, Most Durable 


and Economical 
IN USE. 


—_———_ 


References Furnished from the Most: 
Prominent People in the City. 





Every good honsewife should call and examine the 
goods at our salesrooms, 524 Broadway, opposite the’ 
St. Nicholas Hotel. 

Circulars and samples furnished on application to 


AMERICAN PATENT SPONGE (€6., 


5624 BROADWAY, NiW YORK, 











Decemezr 31, 1870.) 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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Go to O’Neill’s. 


SILK VELVETS. 
GREAT SLAUGHTER. 


28-inch Lyons Cloaking Velvet, $5; worth $10. 
100 ps. Black Silk Velvet, $2.25, $2.75, $3; worth $3 


to $4, 
100 ps. Dress Trimming Velvet, $3.50 and $4; cost 
mere in gold, 
50 ps, 20-inch all-Silk Velvet, $4.50; worth $6. 
50 ps. Brown Velvet, all new goods, $2.75, $3 and $4, 
50 ps. Maroon Velvet, now open, 


Go to O’NEILL’S for 
VELVETEENS. 
50 ps. yt Velveteen, $1, $1.10, $1.25; worth $1.50 
an 2 


100 ps. Black Velveteen, silk finish, $1, $1.10, $1.25; 
worth $1.25, $1.50, and $2. 

100 ps. Black Satin, $1.45, $1.65, $1.85; worth $2, 
$2.25 and $2.50, 


Go to O’NEILL’S for 
Felt Hats, all shapes and colors, $1.48 ; finest goods 
made; sold elsewhere for $2.50. 
Silk Velvet Hats, $2.50, finest goods made, 
GREAT CLEARING OUT SALE OF 
OSTRICH TIPS, 
OSTRICH PLUMES, 
FRENCH FLOWERS, 
FINEST GOODS IMPORTED. 


Go to O’NEILL’S for 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Roman Sashes, $3.50, $4.50 to $7. 
100 cartons 7-inch Sash Ribbons, all colors, 95c.; all 


Silk. 

100 atone 7-inch Black, 80c.; formerly $1.25.; all 
SUK, 

100 cartons 7-inch Gros Grain, $1; formerly $1.45. 

5) Cartons 9-inch Black Gros Grain, $1.50, inest goods 


made, 
Go to O’NEILL’S for 


Kid ag two buttons, $1.35, all new shades ; worth 
$1.75. 

Roman Scarfs and Fancy Scarfs—cheapest in the city, 
Call and see our prices. 
All Goods marked in plain figures. 


H. O'NEILL & CO., 329 Sixth Avenue, 


Between Twentieth and Twenty-first streets. 
: CP ye 
DaVIE S Cen 


110) 26 
pal, 


Tue First EDITION OF ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY 
THOUSAND copies of Vick’s Illustrated Catua- 
logue of Seeds, ind Floral Guide, is published 
and ready to send out—100 pages, and an Engraving 
of almost every desirable Flower and Vegetable. It 
is elegantly printed on fine tinted paper, illustrated 
—_ mn Hundred fine Wood Engravings and Two 

eaut! 


COLORED PLATES. 


The most beautiful and the most instructive Floral 
Guide published. A GERMAN EDITION pub- 
lished, in all other respects siniilar to the English. 
Sent free to all my customers of 1870, as rapidly as 
possible, without application. Sent to all others who 
order them for Tem Cents, which is not half the 


cost. Address 
JAMES VICK, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


THEA-NECTAR 
Is A PURE 


BLACK TEA 


with the Green Tea Flavor. War- 
ranted to suit all tastes. For sale 
everywhere. And for sale whole- 
sale only by the Great Atlantic 
& Pacific Tea Co,, 8 Church 
St., New York. P.O. Box 5506, 
Send for Thea-Nectar Circular. 








795-96-041 


[T HEA NECT ao 
reAG 





4 


“ 












$12. $18, $24, $30. 


Any of these sums, and more, can be made per 
week, with very little exertion and no capital, in a 
perfectly legitimate business, by lady or gentleman. 
Inclose a stamped envelope, with your addr in 
full, and a circular will be sent free. Address Post- 
office Box 3,696, New York city. 795-96 


MONEY 


**VENTRILOQUISTS’ GUIDE," « new, complete and sure guide by which one 
Decome s perfect Ventriloquist. It is the best and largest work Ayn culeet owe 
ablished. rittea by @ retired Ventriloguist of forty years i 
Veatetiogeinn is note “natural gft,’’ Lut ae ART easily 
by any one with instructions, This wnique and 
wonderful bouk tells how to make and use the 

ie Whistle. How to perfectly ini- 

various 


soi, Ri 100 
h Ventriloawal parformenece of 
Ce ENT Hermans, Houdini » Blita, and 
Barrington; also of the ** Mocking Bird,’’ ond 
OBIOINAL ‘beck of the Lied snes pabloved te Aeserice, ond whee 
scientific t “Pr CAS EA yp FR Ee 


wisn, ete. A new and neat volume. Price 
UNTER & 00., Hinsdale, N. Be 





Easily made with our Stencil and 
Key-Check Outfit. sg Circulars 
free. STAFFORD M’F'G CO., 66 
Fulton street, New York. 795-807 





It contains numerous scenes in Ventri 
25 Conte, siz for 1, post free, Address, 


$2 A DAY TO AGENTS.—15 new 


articles, staple as flour. Samples free. 
c. M. LININGTON, cago. 793-98 


HAPPY HOURS. 


N ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR 
BOYS anp GIRLS, ae Tales, Travels, 
Adventures, Ornamental Art, Scientific Recreations, 
Tricks, Puzzles, etc., etc. ONLY 25 CENTS A YEAR. 
Five copies for $1.00, Send stamp fora Premium List. 
0. A. ROORBACH, PUBLISHER, 

792-804 102 Nassau St., New York. 
Frrst Premium awarded by Am. Inst., 1870. 
MICROSCOPES, Illustrated price list and cata- 


MAGIC LANTERNS. logues free to any address. 
tf] T. H. MCALLISTER, Optician, 49 Nassau St., N.Y. 


Sipe fuel 


“aT STILL wave 6. Rare and Racy as over. 














columns of charmi: Wit, Hamor, Fun. Quac eG Y and 
diors ex; 200 lore cventilated’® in It ies paper for LIVE people. It 
* for Established 1863. It is NOT a NEW ame to no sect or 
. itis rehable, fearless, and for ‘There is nothing like’ it. 
VERY subscril will receive mounted on end the N’ soperbd en: 
greving, ** PIONEERS OF AMERICA,"’ ono-and-s- feet by two feet in size, and 
#1000 to ar eA Tuas. We wiry rag or monry 
soi year, » 3 engrari a 
oad pipe, amy. Tarren Bene Speceiea Becass’” weolele, Ae ts 





DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Ohrystie, and 180 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 81 Fourth Avenue, ) 
STILL CONTINUE 70 KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 





PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring Beds, Etc., 


A of any house in the United States, which they offer at 
~ Retail and Wholesale prices, 





THE COLLINS WATCH FACTORY. 





a 


in appearance and 


watch ; also, an extra heavy, superbly-finished and splendid watch at $25. 
All our watches are in hunting cases, Gents’ and Ladies’ sizes, 


gold one. 
of every kind, equal to gold, at one-tenth the price. 


Our superior Oroide Watches having recently been imitated, and worthless 
watches sold in New York, Boston, Chicago, and other cities, represented as our 
manufacture, we hereby caution the public against them, and give notice that 
we are in no way responsible for these bogus concerns, and only those purchas- 
ing directly;from us can secure a genuine watch of our manufacture. 
recently greatly improved our Oroide in appearance and durability ; and to 

rotect the public from imposition hereafter, have made it the ‘‘ COLLINS 
MRTAL,” and we give notice that any one making use of this name will be 
prosecuted to the extent of the law. 

This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of gold ; cannot be distin- 
guished from it by the best judges ; retains its color till worn out, and is equal 
to gold, except in intrinsic value. 

PRICES.—Horizontal Watches, $10 ; full-jeweled Patent Levers, $15—equal 
for time to gold ones costing $150 ; those of extra fine finish, $20—equaling a $200 gold 


We have 


This equals in appearance a #250 
Chains, $2 to $8. Also, Jewelry 


The goods of C. E. Collins & Co. have invariably given satisfaction.—N. ¥. Times. 
One of the $20 Watches is worn in our office, and we have no hesitation in recommending them.—Pomeroy’s 


Democrat. 


tO CLUBS.—Where Six watches are ordered at one time, we send a Seventh watch free. Goods sent by 
express to al) parts of the United States, to be paid for on delivery. 


Cc. 


EK. 


COLLINS & CO., 


tf No. 335 Broadway, corner Worth (up-stairs), New York. 





Newspaper 
Advertising. 


A Book of 125 closely printed pages, lately 
issucd, contains a list of the best American 
Advertising Mediums, giving the names, circu- 
lations, and full particulars concerning the 
leading Daily and Weekly Political and Family 
Newspapers, together with all those having 
large circulations, published in the interest ot 
Religion, Agriculture, Literature, &c., &c. 
Every Advertiser, and every person who con 
templates becoming such, will find this book 
of great value. Mailed free to any address on 
receipt of fifteen cents. GEO. P. ROWELL 
& CO., Publishers, No. 40 Park Row, New York. 

The Pittsburg (Pa.) Leader, in its issue of May 29, 
1870, says: “‘ The firm of G. P. Rowell & Co., which 
issues this interesting and valuable book, is the 
largest and best Advertising Agency in the 
United States, and we can cheerfully recommend 
itto the ettention ofthose who desire to advertise 
their business scientifically and systemat- 
seally in such @ way: that is, so tosecure the 
iargest amount of publicity for the least ex- 
penditure of money.” 


SYPHER & CO., 
(Successors to D. Marley), 


No. 557 Broadway, New York, 
DEALERS IN 


Modern and Antique Furniture, Bronzes 
China, and Articles of Vertu. 
$1 


A DAY—Business entirely new. Circulars free. 
LAtreEst IMPORTED TRICK 











Address J. C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. 
NOVELTIES. 


Magic Money Box, $1; Magic Imp Bottle, $1; 
Magic Cannon, $1; Magic Segar Case, $3; c 
Two-Cent Box, $1.50; The Three Magic Babies, $2; 
Magic Wedding Rings, $1.50 ; Magic Money Till, $1.50 ; 
Magic Bag and Egg, $1.50; Magic Invisible Finger, 
$1; Magic Barrel, $1.50; Comical Donkey, $1 ; Magic 
Photographs, five assorted packages, $1. Full direc- 
tions sent with each trick. 
GOOD BOOKS. 

Five Hundred Puzzles, 40c.; Parlor Tricks, 40c. ; 
Tableaux, 40c.; Dialogues. 40c. : Comic Speeches, 40c. ; 
1,400 Conundrums, 40c. ; Fortune-Teller, 25c. ; Court- 
ship Made Easy, 25c. ; Bridal Etiquette, 25c. ; Correct 
Letter-Writer, 25c.; True Marriage Guide, 50c. ; How 
to Win a Sweetheart or Lover, 40c. ; Correct Etiquette, 
25c. ; Comic Jokes, 25c. Books and Tricks sent, post- 
age paid, by W. C. WEMYSS, 

tf 8 Astor Place, New York. 





ApeHANDSOME FULL-GILT PHOTO- 
graph Album, holding 20 full-size Pictures, 
mailed, post-paid, for 25 cents; 5 for $1; $2.25 per 


dozen. Circularsfree. Address CHARLES S., RILEY, 
Holland, N. Y 788-807 





ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 
OF CUB 


Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $300,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
ance paid in Gold, and information fur- 

. ~*~ nished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubloons, and all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 
all Government Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. Y. 


FoGGANS IMiTATIONGOLDWATCHES: 
IAMOND JEW ELR Y; 0x 
Souk KOREA AS ARSEHS STE WL 


$1,SOO A VTEAR 
WANTED AGENTS 22.201, ue vniversa 
Sewing Machine, size 
12 in. long, by 8 in heigit, of great capacity and dura- 
bility, works on a new principle. Price complete, 
$15.00, sent C.0. D. Address Universal 8S. M. Co., 
58 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 791-802 








SSEAR. 


D 
w 











NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE 
FOR THE 


Most Profusely Illustrated 
LADY’S MAGAZINE 
In the World. 


EACH NUMBER CONTAINS ABOUT 
One Hundred and Twenty Illustrations. 


NOW READY, AT ALL NEWS DEPOTS, 
Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine 


For January, 1871. 


This Magazine, recognized as the earliest and fullest 
record of European and American Fashions, is also 
one of the most elevated in its literary and artistic 
departments. The stories dnd sketches are domestic, 
graphic, full of healthy interest, such as the most re- 
fined will enjoy and the youngest appreciate. 

The engravings of the Fashions are a double-page 
colored fashion-plate ; a quadruple-page uncolored 
fashion-plate ; and over seventy illustrations of bon- 
nets, garments, children’s suits and articles, with 
working diagrams where required. 

The illustrations of the Magazine are by the first 
European and American artists, and are far superior 
to those in any other similar work. 

The European Fashions, from the great centres of 
Haut Ton, appear in this Magazine simultaneously 
with their publication in Europe. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS.—One copy one year, or 
twelve numbers, $3.50. CLUB TERMS.—Four copies 
one year, in one wrapper, to one address, $14, with 
extra copy to person getting up club. 


$1,000 PER WEEK 


Can be made on the quiet, by parties who are up to 
snuff, without pec eageyy By other business. Ad- 
dress, confidentially, JA. ROOD & UO., 636 Broad- 
way, New York. 








250 A MONTH, with Stencil and Key-Check Dies. 
Don’t fail to secure Circular and Samples, 
free. Address S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. [782-807 


ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS’ 1809. 
SAPOLIO, 


For General 
A Household Puarposes, 
IS BETTER AND CHEAPER THAN a i 





ESTB. 





UPTURE, ABDOMINAL WEAK- 
NESS or Corpulency.—Relief and Cure. Seeley’s 
Hard Rubber Trusses and Supporters. Late pat- 
terns, indestructible (steel-coated), cleanly, light, safe, 
comfortable. Also Bandages, etc. Establishments: 
1347 Chestnut street, Philadelphia, and 3 Ann Street, 
New York. Send for Pamphiet. 794-818-eow 


Agents! Read This! 


\ E WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
of $30 per week and expenses, or allow a 
large commission, to sell our new and wonderful in- 
ventions. Address Ms WAGNER & CO., Marshall, 

Mich. 786-98 
How made from Ci- 


VINEGAR. der Wine, Molasses, or 


Sorghum, in 10 hours, without usingdrugs. Forcircu- 
~, — F. 1. SaGE, Vinegar Maker, Cromwell, Ct. 











NOW I8 THE TIME TO SUBSORIBE. 


PWRAN K LESLIE’S CHIMNEY 

CORNER is now publishing Annie 
Thomas’s Novel, “My Father's 
Wite,” and other continued and 
complete stories of the highest in- 
terest. Terms $4 a year. 

FRANK LESLIE 
637 Pearl street, New York. 





FOR ELEGANT CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC GIFT PLATES, 
buy FRANK LESLIE’S CHIMNEY CORNER 
Nos. 289, 290, 291, 292. ‘Little Red Riding- 
Hood’ with No. 289, November 28th. 
‘Don’t Be Impatient, Children,” with No, 
290, December 5th. ‘‘I Have Seen Worse- 
Looking Girls Than That” with No. 291, 
December 12th. “The Donkey’s Break- 
fast” with No, 292, December 19th. 





NEW BOOKS, ETC. 


NOW READY, 


PRONOUNCED BY THE TRADE 
TO BE 


The Most Superb Gift Book of the Season. 


Each of the sixty-four Chromo-Lithographs fully 
equal to a fine water-color drawing. 


WILL BE SENT FREE ON RECEIPT OF THE 
PRICE—$20, 


Mountains and Lakes. 
Switzerland and Italy, 


illustrated with sixty-four picturesque views, after’ 
original drawings by C. Pine, executed in the highest 
Style of 


CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHY, 


It is principally adapted to recall to those who have’ 
traveled in these countries the scenes they have 
visited, which, without some such reminder, are apt 
to fade very rapidly from the memory. The literary 
portion of the work, by the Rev. J. Mercier, is 
not, by any means, mere “ padding,” as is so often 
the case in books of this kind. It records in a pleas- 
ant, gossiping way the historical and other associa- 
tions connected with the places passed through in 
two distinct tours, which are marked upon a very ac- 
curate map. A knowledge of these forms so large a 
part of the interest of foreign travel, that the work 
will no doubt be a welcome companion to those tour- 
ists who are able to perform their journey leisurely 
and who are not compelled from want of time to 
gulp their pleasures—as Charles Lamb says people do 
their dreams—too hastily to taste them curiously. 


THE LONDON PUBLISHER'S CIRCULAR SAYS: 
“This is the most charming Illustrated Book 


of the Day.”’ 
MPHE BEST COOKERY BOOK EVER 
PUBLISHED, containing 





Six Hundred Wood Engravings 


Seventy-Two Colored Illustrations, 


Showing how to Cook, Dish Up, and Carve every 
known dish, 


1140 Pages, Elegantly Bound, 
Price, $4. 


MRS. BEETON’S BOOK 


Household Management, 


Containing information indispensable to the Mistress, 
the Housekeeper, Cook, Butler, Coachman, Valct, 
Kitchen, House, and Lady’s Maid, as well as the 
Nurse, Nursemaid, and every other Domestic; also 
Sanitary, Medical, and Legal Memoranda for the guid- 
ance of our daily business, with a history of the origin, 
properties, and uses of all things connected with 
Home Life, Welfare, and Comfort, 


By Mrs. Isabella Beeton. 


This is not only the most perfect and comprehensive 
Cookery Book ever prepared, but contains a mass of 
valuable information useful to every household. 

As a Wedding Gift, Birthday Book, or Presentation 
Volume at any period of the year, or upon any anni- 
versary whatever, Mrs. Beeton’s work on Household 
Management is entitled to the very first place. 


Tllustrated Books for Christmas. 


MASTER MOUSIE’S SUPPER-PARTY, 
Showing how when puss is away the mice will play. 
With most amusing illustrations by the famous artist 
Kronheim. Price 50 cents. 

THE NURSERY PICTURE-GALLERY and CHILD'S 
OWN PICTURE BOOK, 

Containing a series of Six Charming Pictures for the 

Nursery, beautifully printed by Leighton Brothers. 

Price 50 cents. 


Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
537 Peart Srrezt, N. Y. 











For the INSTANT relief 
and RADICAL cure of 
Gold Feet, Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Headache, Dys- 
epsia, Loss of Vital Power, 
Nervous Prostration or De- 
bility, and all other Ner- 
vous Diseases. Sold by 


D c 
Druggists. Send stamp 
for Siouiar. Adaéress : 
VOLTAIC ARMOR 


ASSOCIATION, 
149 Tremont Street, Boston. 





794-97 





MAPLE LEAVES. 


A Magazine for Everybody. 


It contains Tales, Sketches, Humorous Articles, 
Recipes, Scientific and Useful Articles, Puzzles, Wit 
and Humor, Illustrations, etc., etc. 


The Cheapest Magazine in the World, 
Within the reach of all. Large Premiums for Clubs. 

Send stamp for Specimen Copy and Premium. List, 
MAPLE LEAVES is the mosi elegantly Illustrated, 

= Attractive and Entertaining Magazine Pub- 


50 CTS. A YEAR. FIVE COPIES, $2.00. 
NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 


All new subscribers for 1871 WILL RECEIVE THE 
NUMBERS FOR THE BALANCE OF THIS YEAR FREE, The 
sooner you subscribe the more huimbers you wii) get. 
O. A. ROORBACH, Publisher, 

102 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 





784-96 





272 





(Dzcemnze $1, igre. 











¢, G, GUNTHER’S SONS 


OFFER A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


Seal Sacques 
At $85, $95, and $110. 


Astrakan Sacques 
At $40, $50, and $60. 


MANUFACTURE, 
Newest Patterns and Finish. 
602 and 504 BROADWAY. 


ALL OF THEIR BEST OF THE 





HARVEY. FISK. A. S. HATCH. 


Fisk & Hatch, 


BANKERS, 


AND 
Dealers in Government Securities. 
NO. 5 NASSAU STREET, 


New York, Dec. 16, 1870. 
UNDING FIVE-TWENTY BONDS. 


Within the - months a very large 
amount of Five- Bonds have been funded 
through our — tae e FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS of 
the nye © RAILROAD Company, besides 


'ACIFI: 
large sales of the same securities for new invest- 


mie ‘deal in Central roame noe Oe me oe in 
Government Securities, and regard them as ng 
the desired medium for funding Five-Twenty Bonds, 
without reduction of interest and with unimpaired 
security. They are all mers ow hey Bonds of $1,000 each, 
interest anie Jan. 1 and July 1. 
= re’ well known, and have a ready 
market in ‘ait the money centres of this country and 
Europe, are daily beeetors A atthe Stock Exchange, and 
can de sold at current market prices as readily as 
the Bonds of the Government. 
The EARNINGS of the Road jor 1870 will reach 
Eight Million Dollars and the increase is shown 


in the following figures : 


neem nt ce Jan, 1 to Dec. 1, 1870........ $7,417,317 
Earnings from Jan. 1 to Dec. 1, ot ae 5,260,882 
Increase im 1870...........-.eeeeeeceeees $2,156,435 


We ¢kowe @ supply of these securities on hand, and 
— em at current market ‘price, which to-day 
9244. 
patna of $1,000 5-20 bond of 1867, sold to- 
110.. 


day at - $1,100.00 
Cost of $1,000 “Central Pacific bond ‘to-day ‘at 
D23G. ccc ceccccncccerccwensvvessssessevesces 925.00 


Difference realized.......... NG pre F $175.00 


We continue, as heretofore, to buy and sell Govern- 
ment make Collections, receive Deposits, sub- 
ject to at sight without notice, and allow in- 
terest on balances, and do a general Banking business. 


FISK & HATCH. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & €0, 


IMPORTERS, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 


VIENNA LEATHER woe, 


BAGS, PORTEMONNAIES, 
LETTER-CARRIERS, GLOVE and 
HANDKERCHIEF BOXES, 
WHITBY JET JEWELRY, 
SCOTCH WOOD GOODS, 
SANGSTER’S SILK UMBRELLAS, 
Ete., Etc. 796-97-0 
H?BSE CLIPPING. — Adie’s Patent 


Machine, Siw $8. For sale by John McClure, 
151 Broadway, N. Y. Agents wanted. tf-o 














yi big a ONLY . GENUINE... DOMESTIC 
Better and Se aa than ap others. 
A. ouane io 194 Williaa St., N. Y. 





This ic no Humbug! 
30 cents and stamp, det , height, 
=e hair, you will receive y return 
on a ct picture ot a future husband or 
wi name and date of marriage. Address 
smi P. 0. Drawer No. 88, Fultonville, N.Y. 


bg AA.t. SEMITE! YO-SEMITE! 
finest Stereoscopic Views of the wonderful 

Yo-SuMITE yet made will be Dyer ed December a 

by a & H. T. ANTHONY ey hg Grestes 

von Btereoscopes. Graphoscopes. Megaletosco: 


A SERRE RANA HOUT 


" ‘ST. LOUIS, MO. 





Aivares 
pes. 
‘95-960 
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TRYING IT ON—IMPERIAL MEASURE. 





PRANG’S Chromos for the HOLIDAYS, from $1 to $25. 





PRANG’S Chromos, sold in all respectable Art Stores throughout the world. 
PRANG’S Illustrated Catalogue sent[ #7) on receipt ofstamp, by L. PRANG & CO., Boston, 





Used by all Professional and Amateur 
FOR SALE BY 
HARDWARE AND SKATE DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 
Club, $5. Rink, $8. Plated, $12: 


NEY & esl RY 


i) b souk BAsvrsceuaaas Or Ey 





500 Pair Sold in 1866. 
ioou "SC? 1866. 
2,500 “ M's SORF. 
6000. “ "1868, Barney & Berry 
15,000 si i“ “ 1869, 4“ STAMPED 


EVERY PAIR WARRANTED. 


“SaAZIS 
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TIFFANY & C0, 


UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK, 
Diamond Merchants. 
EXTRA LARGE SINGLE STONES. 
FINE MATCHED STONES. 
DIAMOND AND GEM JEWELRY. 
A Larger Stock than ever before offered. 
DIAMONDS BOUGHT, 795-970 





Family Favorite. 





THOSE MAGIC LETTERS 


F. F., 


So familiar to every one acquainted with the 


Weed Sewing Machine, 


Have been PATENTED as the Trade-Mark of the 
. Company. 


THE FAMILY FAVORITE 
Is the BEST Sewing-Machine for Universal Purposes. 
ee Shuttle; Straight Needle. 
Lace to Leather ; Executes Stitching, Hem- 


"Sng i aR ete 
Tubing, Embroid ae’ 


BRANCH OFFICES: 


6138 BROADWAY, pt York. — 
wag are al STREET, Boston. 
1,315 CHESTNUT gaya Philadelphia, 
53 NORTH CHARLES ST., Baltimore. 
191 LAKE STREET, 


se Frrru 8t., St. Louis. 
Agencies in all parts of the United States. 





Weed Sewing Machine Co., Hartford, Conn. 


THE 


Lozo Pendulum Board, 


THE GREAT COMBINATION 
Parlor Game _ Board, 


EMBRACING as 
Seven Different Games, 
ALL COMBINED 
In the small space of three and one-half feet in jonee, 
twelve inches in width, and two and one-half in 
in depth. Itis made of Black Walnut, lined with the 
finest quality of Billiard Cloth, and it is furnished with 
a Cover to exclude dust, Two Cues, Ten Balls, a Set of 
Ten Pins, an Adjustable Target, Bagatelle and Pockets. 
Game No. |, RING TOSS, with Ring. 
Game No. 2, TEN PINS, with Swinging Bs Ball. 
Game No. 3, BACGATELLE; 
Game No. 4, POCKETGAME, “ . 
Game No. 5, TEN PINS, with Cues and Balls. 
Game No. 6, BAGATELLE, : 
Game No.7,POCKETGAME, “ “ “ 


Warranted and yy to any part of the United 
States on receipt of $10 by 


CS. Et. - FQu@51 TIN, 
704 Broadway, New York, 


DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 


PARLOR GAMES 


Embracing 300 Different Styles. 0 


F. J. KALDENBERG, 
MANUFACTURER O 
Ambers, fm Send 
itores, 6 John St., wp- 
stairs, and 71 Nassau st., cor John st. 
Rec'd the prize at the Paris —< 





BALL, BLACK & CO, 


565 and 567 Broadway, 


NEW YORK, 
IN CLOSING OUT THEIR DEPARTMENT oF 


Gas Fixtures, 


offer their immense and entire stock of real and imi- 

tation bronze 

Chandeliers, Brackets, Hall Lights, Portable 
Stands, Etc., 


At Less#fhan the Actual Cost of Manu- 
facture, 


This is an opportunity seldom offered to those about 


HOUSES, STORES, CHURCHES, Ete., 


for procuring the finest work and newest patterns at 
moderate prices. 

Alarge stock of pattern molds to be sold cheap to 
the trade after March 1, 1871. 

The sale will continue for about three months. o 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


WORCESTERSHIRE 


SAUCE. 










PRONOUNCED Extract of a letter 
BY Jrom a@ Medical 
Gentleman at Ma- 

OONNOISSEURS dras, to his Bro- 


ther, at Worcester, 
May, 1851: 


- “Tell Lea & Per- 
-) rins that their Sauce 


TO BE THE ONLY 


GOOD Sauce, 


And applicable to “| is highly esteemed in 
EVERY VARIETY india, and, in my 
o opinion, the most 
wholesome Sauce 

DISH. thatis made.” 


At the Breakfast, Luncheon, Dinner, and Supper 
Table, it imparts the most exquisite relish and zest to 
Soups, Fish, Hot or Cold an Fowl, on. etc. 

The universal demand and ‘excellence has led to 
Many imitations of LEA & PERRINS? SAUCE. 

JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, 
| Union Square and 30 South William Street, 
SPECIAL AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES. 


Cerri cat cured by BATES’ APPLIANCES. For de- 
scription add ress SIMPSON & Co., Box 5,076, N.Y. o 
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Webster's Unabridged Dictionary. 


10,000 Words and Meanings not in other Dic- 
tionaries. 


3,000 Engravings. 1,840 Pages Quarto. 
G to add my ears in its favor. 
[Pres’t Walker of Harvard.] 
(wen scholar knows hfs 
AF, I. Prescott, the ngeage 
T he most complete ictionary of the _ 
(Dr. Dick, oi 


he best guide of students of our sane 
Vy John G. ittier.y 
e will transmit his name to tatdet 


rope Kent. 
E ae part surpas anything by aan 
4 laborers. (George Bancroft.] 


B eating. welation to Language na does to 
hilosophy. {Elihu Burritt.) 

xcels ‘all others in defining scientific terms. 
[President Hitchcock.} 

o far as I know, best defining Dictionary. 
Horace Mann. 
T ake it altogether, the surpassing wide 
[Smart, the English Orthcepist.] 


A necessity for every intelligent family, student, 
teacher and professional man. What library is com- 
plete without the best eokae Dictionary ? 

Puplis hed by G. & C. MERRIAM, Springfield, uo 

Sold by all Booksellers, 


1871—_THE NURSERY, This famous Pictorial 
will maintain its reputation as the Best and M 
RICHLY ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY MAGAZINE for 
dren. $1.50 a year. Sample number, with club 
etc., 10 cents. SUBSCRIBE NOW, and get the last 


two numbers of 1870 free. 
_ JOHN L. SHOREY, 








796-97. 36 Bromfield street, New York. 
tao SCHUETZE & LUDOLFF, 
“262 Broome Street, 
Sell their Celebrated 


PATENT MONITOR PLATE PIANO, 


the best in the market, from now till February, with a 
en of 25 per cent. Pianos to let at easy terms. 


OOLEY 
i, YEAST .S 














TRY !T, SOLD BY GROCERS 
MELODEONS will be 
no agent), free of charge, on receipt of list price. 
or GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., Chicago, Ill. 
stamp )R. H. WALKER, 34 Park Row, N.Y. [ 789-801-@ 








Nowin Use ! Geo. A. Prince & 
4) () () () Co’s ORGANS and 
y] delivered in any part of the 
United States reached by Express (where they have 
Send for Price Lists and Circulars. 
Address GEO, A. PRINCE & CO., Buffalo, N. Y., 
A Week Salary !—-Young men wanted as 
$ 25 local and traveling salesmen Address ( with 
$6 A WEEK PAID AGENTS IN A NEW BUSI: 
ness. Address Saco Novelty Co., Saco, Me, 





